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I would not enter on my list of friends, 

Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sens:ility, the man 

Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.—Cowper. 


Boston, July, 1899. No. 2. 


SPIRITUAL INFLUENCES. 


We have just listened with profound interest to a 
sermon by one of America’s greatest preachers, in 
tp which he relates how the life of Mary A. Livermore 

she assures. him] was. once saved.during her 
travels in the West by hearing and instantly obeying a 
voice. She did not know whence it came but she 
leaped [as the voice ordered her] from one side of a 
car to the other, and instantly the side where she had 
been sitting was crushed in and utterly demolished. 

It is widely believed by millions of the human race 
that there are sometimes near us spiritual powers 
{which we call guardian angels]. 

Is the doctrine true ? 

Those who have read the 13th, 14th and 15th pages 
of our Autobiographical Sketches, commencing with 
the heading ‘‘ Almost Providential,’? may think that 
the foundation of our Massachusetts Humane Socie- 
ties and their subsequent history have had some such 
help. 

How happens it that through their instrumentality 
millions of missionaries for the kinder treatment of 
dumb animals have gone out over the world in the 
form of that little book, ‘‘ Black Beauty ?” 

Whence came the more than thirty-seven thousand 
Bands of Mercy which they have already caused to be 
established in our country, and this little paper of 
ours going every month to every editorial office in 
North America north of Mexico? 

Were these things simply the result of human 
thought, or were they the suggestions of other agen- 
cies which have power to influence us? 

We prefer to believe the latter, and many things 
have occurred to strengthen our belief. 


T. ANGELL. 


MY COUNTRY, RIGHT OR WRONG. 
General Wheeler closed his oration at our Boston , 
Theatre on Memorial Day with the words, ‘‘My Coun- 
try, Right or Wrong.” 
SUMMER. This has an unpleasant sound to us—not like 
[Used by kind permission of Young People’s Paper Association, Elkhart, Ind.] George Washington or Abraham Lincoln. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


OUR HORSES. 

Our horses, whom it is our duty to repre- 
sent, are all for peace and arbitration. They 
want no wars in Cuba or the Philippines or 
anywhere. Too many of them have died on 
battle-fields and by starvation and terrible 
cruelty in the handling cannon and ambu- 
lances and army supplies to have any love 
of war. 

The horses of America would all vote for 
peace. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


William Penn got all the lands he wanted 
from the Indian tribes about him without the 
firing of a single gun, and lived with them in 
perfect peace and harmony. 


Nations, like individuals, are powerful in 
the degree that they command the sym- 
pathies of their neighbors. 


“Do unto others as you would be done 
unto,” is a good rule for nations as well as 
individuals. 


<a 


FROM A TACOMA (WASHINGTON) 
EDITOR. 

“T quite agree with you in your stand on 
the question of the Philippines. No war is 
just except when carried on in actual de- 
fense of one’s country. When a war is waged 
to subject another people to the rule of any 
country, that war is barbarous. 

I do not believe that there has been a dif- 
ference between any two countries during 
this century that could not have been set- 
tled by arbitration. While I reluctantly 
approved the war for the liberation of Cuba, 
as I believed that they were being barbar- 
ously treated, yet I shall always contend 
that their freedom could have been bought 
at a much smaller cost than has been entailed 
for the carrying on of the war, as we would 
have had all those boys, dear to their moth- 
ers, fathers, brothers, and sweethearts, alive 
to-day, and the world would have been bet- 
ter for it. Yours truly, : 

HARRY H. COLLIER. 


THE SAVAGE INFLUENCE OF MILI- 
TARISM AND WAR. 

The Hartford Times illustrates the above 
subject by relating the conduct of the Third 
Kentucky Regiment on its way home, firing 
their rifles from the cars and killing and 
wounding several valuable horses as they 
passed. The Times adds: 

“It is a well-known fact that the war of secession 
resulted in a great increase of crimes of violence in 
all parts of the country for some years after war ope- 
rations ceased, and in many sections of the country 
the use of firearms in quarrels has continued to this 
day to be greater than anywhere else on earth. We 
may assume that the Spanish war will be followed by 
a similar increase of shootings in those parts of the 
country where the popular war feeling was fiercest.” 


DO WE NEED ARMIES? 
Answer. Only for home protection and 
defence, never for foreign conquest. 
Cultivate the spirit of true patriotism in 
all our schools and we shall never [in a just 
cause] want men to maintain the right. 
Gro. T, ANGELL, 


CREED OF THE FLAG. 


*“* Who will haul down the flag?’ quoth he, 
And no man an answer gave, 
But who will haul up the flag, ask we, 
Where the flag ought never to wave? 
Over an arrogant mission of spoil 
That takes, as a matter of course, 
A subject race and a conquered soil 
And a government based on force! 
Answer us! Answer us! true and fair, 
Who will haul up Old Glory there? 


“Who will haul down the flag?” quoth he— 

Nay, think how it first went up, 

When war astride of the land and sea 
Poured wrath from a brimming cup ; 

When brave men died and left in bequest 
One pledge for the great and the small : 

Not stars for a few and stripes for the rest, 
But the flag of our country for all! 

Answer us, truly and plainly, we pray : 

Was that not its meaning in Washington’s day ? 


From Washington’s day to Jackson’s time, 
From Yorktown to New Orleans, 

Did any man follow that flag sublime 
And doubt what the symbol means? 

Free, self-ruled states, each one as a star 
Fixed fast in a field of blue, 

Fenced in by the blood-red stripes of war, 
To preserve them for me and you! 

Answer us, now; do you dare to drag 

The old faith out of our fathers’ flag? 


“ Who will haul down the flag?” quoth he— 
Why, no hand of flesh and bone 
Can lower that flag, on land or sea, 
Till the faith of the flag is gone! 
Till a few shall rule and cunningly keep 
The bunting to garnish their greed ; 
Till dollars are dear and humanity cheap 
By the force of a tory creed. 
Then it will fall! But answer us clear, 
Do you fancy that hour is drawing near? 
Did our Liberty Bell ring in vain? 
Was our declaration a lie? 
Must we turn to the old world again 
With the penitent prodigal’s cry? 
Must we arm us and march in the van 
Of Europe’s barbaric parade, 
And boom out a gunpowder gospel to man 
To open a pathway for trade ? 
Shall we strut through the world and bluster and 
brag 
With the dollar-mark stamped on the brave old flag? 
Nay, haul up the flag—raise it high— 
Not yet is its spirit spent! 
Let it sing in the wind and the sky 
The truth that it always meant! 
Let it sing of the birthright of man, 
Of progress that never can lag. 
Let it sing that trade may go where it can, 
But liberty follows the flag! 
Yes, haul up Old Glory—but, comrades take heed ! 
That no man shall part the old flag from the creed! 
H. S. Tay or, 
In Young Catholic Messenger. 


DIFFERENCES OF OPINION. 

As we remarked in our June paper, the 
human mind is so constituted that it is im- 
possible for all to think alike and so we 
have Protestant and Catholic, Trinitarian 
and Unitarian, etc., etc. 

Perhaps in nothing which has occurred in 
our country during the last decade has there 
been greater difference of opinion than in 
regard to these Cuban and Philippine wars. 

To one it seems that the President of the 
United States is engaged in a most Christian 
work, to another quite otherwise. 

To one it seems that Dewey is the grandest 
hero of the 19th century. To another that 
he simply did his duty in the sinking, by his 
officers and men, of a few vastly inferior 
Spanish vessels without the loss of a single 
life. 

Well—each is entitled to his own opinion, 
and perhaps it is better not to blame those 
who honestly differ. Gro. T, ANGELL. 


“OF COURSE.”’ 


Of course in the immense circulation of 
our paper it reaches some who do not agree 
with all of our opinions. 

The only wonder is that out of thousands 
of our letters kindly read for us by Vice- 
President Hill [sometimes more than 200 a 
day] he rarely finds one making complaint, 
and when he does find one it is almost with- 
out exception from some one whose name 
does not appear on our books as having 
given anything to the support of our work. 


Gro. T. ANGELL. 


GOD BLESS YOU. 

We like to get a letter on this June 20 
from the President of the National Woman’s 
Christian Temperance Union, closing ‘“ May 
God bless you and give you health and long 
life here is my prayer.”’ 


FROM A PROMINENT CITIZEN OF 
INDIANA. 
Extract from letter received by Hon. Henry B. Hill, 
June 16th, from a prominent Indiana gentleman: 


“Please express to Mr. Angell my hearty endorse- 
ment of his ringing words against war.” 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Extract from letter from a prominent lady of 
Washington, deeply interested in our work: © 

“T cannot find words to express my gratitude to 
you. God bless you, dear friend.” 


A LETTER ENCLOSING $100 TO OUR 
“AMERICAN HUMANE EDU- 
CATION SOCIETY.” 


Mr. ANGELL,— 

Dear Sir:—I have just read every word of your 
delightful June paper. Its worth and interest, 
which are ever new and fresh and never flag, 
astonish me month by month as it comes in—so 
vital for all that is noble and true — leaving, it must 
be, its impress upon our sorrow-laden national con- 
science. Your work is a stupendous one— but your 
labors lie along pleasant lines—for although mighty 
foes of evil oppose you, you fearless)y deal forth con- 
demnation to all ill-doers among the mighty ones, 
while in self-sacrificing devotion you shield and pro- 
tect the lowly and powerless ones. 

Guard your health and strength—stay with us many 
years, for the world sadly needs you. 

I have not drawn a check for some time that gives 
me as much pleasure as this for $100, of which I now 
have the great pleasure of asking your acceptance. 

For all you are doing I thank you. 

June 16, 1899. 


OUR “BAND OF MERCY ” ORGANIZERS. 
Our Western “ Band of Mercy ” organizer, 
Mr. Hubbard, has organized already this 
year up to June 15th, 1388 “‘ Bands of Mercy.” 
Our Eastern “‘ Band of Mercy ”’ organizer, 
Mr. Leach, has during the same time organ- 
ized 932 ‘‘ Bands of Mercy.”’ 


SAN FRANCISCO. 


We are glad to receive just before going to press a 
letter from Mrs. M. E. McGrau, who has just formed 
for the San Francisco Society P.C. A. fifty new “Bands 
of Mercy,” and writes that more are to follow. 


Eight thousand carrier pigeons are kept 
for use in the German army. 


More flesh can be whipped off a horse in one day 
than can be fed on in a week, 
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Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
Geo. T. ANGELL and Rev. THomas TiMMINS. 
Office of Parent American Band of Mercy. 
Geo. T. ANGELL, President; L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 

Over thirty-seven thousand branches of the Parent 
American Band of Mercy have been formed, with 
probably over a million members. 

PLEDGE, 

“‘I will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 
usage.” 

Ang Bont of Mercy member who wishes can cross 


out the word harmless from his or her pledge. M. 8. 
P. C. A. on our badges means “Merciful Society 
Prevention of Cruelty to All.” 

We send without cost, to every person ask- 
ing, a copy of ‘ Band of Mercy Information ” 
and other ublications. 

Also without cost, to_every person who 
writes that he or she has formed a “‘ Band of 


Mercy ” by obtaining the signatures of thirty 
adults or children or both—either signed or 
authorized to be signed—to the pledge, also 
the name chosen for the “ band” and name 
and post-office address (town and State] of 
the president: 

1. Our monthly paper, “‘OuR DumB ANI- 
Ls,”’ full of interesting stories and pic- 


MA 
ear. 

2. Mr. Angell’s Address to the High, Latin, 
Bond of Mi Schools of Boston. 

; of Band of Mercy Songs. 

4. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

5. Hight Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 


poems. 
For the President, an imitation gold 
ge. 

The head officers of Juvenile Temperance 
Associations, and teachers and Sunday-school 
teachers, should be presidents of ds of 
Mercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge, or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and re- 
ceive what we offer, as before stated. 

The prices for badges, gold or silver imita- 
tion, are eight cents large, five cents small; 
ribbon, gold stamped, eight cents, ink 
printed four cents; song and hymn books, 
with fifty-two songs and hymns, two cents; 
cards of membership, two cents; and mem- 
bership book, eight cents. The ‘“‘Twelve 
Lessons on Kindness to Animals ’’ cost only 
two cents for the whole, bound together in 
one pamphlet. The Humane Leaflets cost 
twenty-five cents a hundred, or eight for 
five cents. 


Everybody, old or young, who wants to doa kind 
act, to make the world happier and better, is invited 
to address, by letter or postal, GEO. T. ANGELL, 
Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, Boston, Mass., 
and receive full information. 


Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy Meetings: 


1—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 
the Pledge together. [See Melodies.) 

2.—Remarks by President, and reading of Report 
of last meeting by Secretary. 

3.—Readings, “‘ Angell Prize Contest Recitations,”’ 
“Memory Gems,” and anecdotes of good and noble 
sayings and deeds done to both human and dumb 
creatures, with vocal and instrumental music. 

4.—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5.—A brief address. Members may then tell what 
they have done to make human and dumb creatures 
happier and better. 

6.—Enrollment of new members. 

7.—Sing Band 


of Mercy song or hymn. 


DULUTH, MINN. 

We are most glad to learn from 
Mrs. Walter Towle of Duluth, that 
her efforts in behalf of humane 
education have been so successful 
that about nine thousand children 
in the public schools of Duluth are 
now members of the “Bands of 
Mercy,”’ and a large mass meeting 
has been recently held with great 
success. 


FIVE CHURCHES IN WOBURN, 
MASS. 

We are glad to notice in the Wo- 
burn Journal that an “‘Angell Prize 
Contest,” in which contestants 
chosen from five different churches 
will take part, is to be held in 
the Methodist Episcopal Church 
of Woburn. 


‘*BLESSED ARE THE MERCIFUL.”’ 
We have in our principal office 
{in a large frame and conspicuous 
position] the names of those who 
have kindly remembered our two 
Societies in their wills. 
When we get a building we intend 


to last through the centuries. 


to have them so engraved in it as Little daughter of the Mayor of Lowell, Mass., was found in the 


stable one morning doing this. 


THE GREAT BAND OF MERCY MEETING 
IN KANSAS CITY. 


We learn from President Edw. R. Weeks, 
of the Kansas City Humane Society, thata 
close calculation of the great meeting shows 
that nearly thirty-five thousand were in the 
hall, and that because of the great disap- 
pointment to some five thousand boys and 
girls, who, with all their preparations [in- 
cluding thirteen silk banners] could not get 
into the hall, a great overflow meeting of the 
most interesting character was subsequently 
held on May 17th, in the afternoon, to sing 
the Band of Mercy songs, listen to the ad- 
dresses, recite their Band of Mercy pledge, 
and have some compensation for what they 
lost in not being able to attend the previous 
meeting. 

We are glad to learn that at this overflow 
meeting the children were all very happy 
and every little heart was brimming over with 
gratitude and mercy. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


[From Reading Chronicle, June 10th.} 


‘“‘ These Bands of Mercy established among 
the children are so many Stars of Hope 
upon the brow of a glorious morning— mute 
heralds of the better day when swords shall 
be sheathed, birds build nests in the mouths 
of cannon, and the warrior’s helmet become 
a hive for bees.” 


HOW OUR PUBLICATIONS ARE BEING 
CIRCULATED. 


We are glad to receive on this June 10th an order 
from Syracuse, New York, for four hundred copies of 
each of our last two humane publications, “New 
York’s 400” and “ For Pity’s S&ke.” 


Dog fancier: “Yes, madam, I have all kinds of dogs 
here. Is there any particular breed that you wish?” 
Old lady, who reads the newspapers: “ Oh, anything 
that’s fashionable. Let me see an ocean greyhound.” 


MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN. 


We are glad to receive on June 12th a letier 
from Mrs. Wm. H. Bradley, President of the Wiscon- 
sin Branch of “The American Humane Education 
Society,” enclosing $20 for our humane literature, 
and expressing her kindest wishes. 


AUDUBON BAND OF MERCY,” PLYMP- 
TON SCHOOL, WOBURN, MASS., 
GRADE NINE. 


We are glad to receive this morning from the above 
named Band of Mercy, through Miss Emma F. Hovey, 
its president, a donation of ten dollars to aid in car- 
rying on our humane work, and we are glad to know 
from Miss Hovey that meetings have been held once 
in two weeks since the “‘ Band”’ was organized and 
that they have been meetings of great interest and 
happiness to the children. 


WHAT IS THE PROSPECT ? 


A Nebraska gentleman who is thinking of making 
awillin favor of our American Humane Education 
Society writes us on May 19th: ‘ What is the pros- 
pect of the noble work you are doing being ju- 
diciously carried on when you die ?”’ 

I answer that the trustees of our fund with me, 
Messrs. William Minot and Alfred Bowditch, are 
Boston gentlemen holdiug large amounts of trust 
property, and are considered by all who know them 
to be probably as careful and judicious investors as 
can be found in our city. In thirty years the trustees 
of our fund have never lost a single dollar, to my 
knowledge, by bad investments. 

In regard to carrying on the work, I propose to 
carry it on myself as long as I am able, and have the 
satisfaction of knowing that when I am obliged to 
give it up we have on our board of directors other 
gentlemen of influence and ability [some in middle 
life and some younger], who will, I am quite sure, do 
their duty faithfully. 

The directors of our American Humane Education 
Society are elected for life. When one dies the re- 
maining directors elect another to fill the vacancy. 
Under this provision of our constitution the policy 
of the Society can never be changed, as in many other 
societies, by annual elections. I do not know of any 
other humane societies in our country or the world 
which there is reason to believe would use money 
given to them more usefully. Geo. T. ANGELL. 
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Our Dumps ANIMALS. 


Boston, July, 1899. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to 
GEo. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk St. 


BACK NUMBERS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 
Persons wishing Our Dumb Animals for 
gratuitous distribution can send us five cents 
to pay postage, and receive ten copies, or 
ten cents and receive twenty copies. We 
cannot afford larger numbers at this price. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 

Teachers can have Our Dumb Animals one 
year for twenty-five cents. 

Persons wishing to canvass for the paper 
will please make application to this office. 


Our American Humane Education Society 
sends this paper this month to the editors of 
over twenty thousand newspapers and 
magazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 

Can be had at any hour of the day or night by call- 
ing Telephone 992 Tremont. 

Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges. 

a@In emergency cases of severe injury, where 
owners are unable to pay, the ambulance will be sent 
at the expense of the Society. 
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SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 


We would respectfully ask all persons who send us 
subscriptions or remittances to examine our report 
of receipts, which is published in each number of our 
paper, and if they do not find the sums they have sent 
properly credited, kindly notify us. 


If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers 
please write again, and on the envelope put the word 
“ Personal.” 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. Gero. T. ANGELL. 


We are glad to report this month four 
hundred and fifty-three new branches of our 
Parent Band of Mercy, making a total of 
thirty-seven thousand nine hundred and fifty- 
nine. 


NEW BAND OF MERCY BADGES. 


There having been a wide call for cheaper Band of 
Mercy badges, we have succeeded in adding to the 
kinds we have been using a new badge in the two sizes 
above represented. They are very handsome—a white 
star on a blue ground, with gilt letters, and we sell 
them at bare cost, five for ten cents, in money or post- 
age stamps, or larger numbers at same price. We 
cannot attend to smaller orders than five. 


HUMANE EDUCATION AND PROTEC- 
TION OF ANIMALS. 


At the June meeting of the Directors of the “Am- 
erican Humane Education Society” and ‘“ Massa- 
chusetts Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals,” held on the 2ist ult., President Angell 
reported that the city officers of the “M.S. P. C. A.” 
had examined 1510 cases during the month, taken 48 
horses from work, and mercifully killed 95 horses 
and other animals. 

Country agents had during the past quarter inves- 
tigated 590 cases, taken 69 horses from work and 
mercifully killed 37 horses. 

453 new “ Bands of Mercy” had been formed during 
the month, making a total of 37,959. 

The Mass. Society had received during the month 
a legacy of one thousand dollars from the estate of 
Dr. Edward K. Baxter, deceased. 


PROTECTION OF BIRDS. 

I hereby offer twenty prizes of $10 each, 
and forty prizes of $5 each, for evidence by 
which our Massachusetts Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals shall con- 
vict persons of violating the laws of Massa- 
chusetts by killing any insect-eating bird or 
taking eggs from its nest. 

GEO. T. ANGELL, President. 


TO THOSE WILLING TO BOARD 
CATS AND DOGS. 


Any persons who are willing to board cats 
and dogs this summer are requested to send 
to Joseph L. Stevens, Secretary of our ‘ M. 
S. P. C. A.,” their location, post-office ad- 
dress, prices and references. 


HAVANA. 


We are glad to receive, just before going 
to press, an order for one hundred and 
twenty copies of our Spanish “‘ Black Beau- 
ty,’’ to be sent to Havana. 


COLOMBIA, SOUTH AMERICA. 


We are glad to receive on June 7th a large 
order for our Spanish literature from Colom- 
bia, South America, which we hope may 
lead to the formation of large numbers of 
‘* Bands of Mercy ”’ in that country. 


HONOLULU. 


We are glad to learn from Miss Helen K. 
Wilder, who is most efficiently working in 
Honolulu for the protection of dumb animals 
from cruelty, that she is meeting with great 
success, and with her own contributions and 
those she is receiving from others will soon 
have an officer constantly employed to aid 
her work. 


OLD MEXICO. 


On May 23d we received a letter from a gentleman 
at Cripple Creek, Colorado, giving an account of the 
terrible cruelties he has witnessed inflicted on mules 
in a trip he has recently taken through Old Mevico. 

His letter closes with the following: “If there is 
one place in all the world where the people need edu- 
cation for the better treatment of dumb animals it is 
in Old Mezico.” 

We have no doubt that there is great need of hu- 
mane education, as he writes, in Old Mexico, but 
Old Mexico is only one of many countries in this 
world where there is immense need of our Bands of 
Mercy and humane education. 


Many serious accidents would be avoided if every 
colt were taught to stop at the word. 


RODNEY DENNIS. 

It is with profound regret we record the 
death, on June 2d, at Hartford, Conn., of 
our good friend Rodney Dennis, President 
of the Connecticut Humane Society, and 
one of the noblest and best citizens of that 
city and State. His death resulted from a 
severe attack of the grip. We humbly trust 
his useful life here may have been only the 
prelude to a happier and more useful one 


hereafter. Gro. T. ANGELL. 
SO LIVE. 
“So live, that when thy summons comes to 
join 


The innumerable caravan, which moves 


To that mysterious realm, where each shall 
take 


His chamber in the silent halls of death, 

Thou go not, like the quarry-slave at night, 

Scourged to his dungeon, but, sustained and 
soothed 


By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave, 

Like one who wraps the drapery of his couch 

About him, and lies down to pleasant 
dreams.” 


Bryant’s Thanatopsis. 


MOTHER’S JOURNEY. 


There is a hint in the following incident of the way 
in which children may be trained so as not to regard 
death as the king of terrors:— 

That night, before they went to bed, they were al- 
lowed to go in and kiss their mother good-night. 
This privilege had been denied them lately, and their 
hearts responded with joy to the invitation. Mamma 
was better, or she could not see them. The doctor 
had cured her. They would love him for it all their 
lives! She was very pale, but smiling, and her first 
words to them were: ‘‘I am going on a journey.” 

“A journey!” cried the children. ‘Will you take 
us with you?” 

“No; itis a long, long journey.” 

“Mamma is going to the South,” said Katy; “ the 
doctor has ordered her to. She will get well in the 
orange groves of Florida.” 

“Tam going to a far distant country, more beauti- 
ful than even the lovely South,’ said the mother, 
faintly, ‘‘and I will not come back.” 

“You are going alone, mamma?” asked Katy. 

“No,” said the mother, in a low, sweet voice, “I am 
not going alone. My Physician goes with me. Kiss 
me good-bye, my dear ones, for in the morning be- 
fore you are awake I shall be gone. You will come to 
me when you are made ready, but each must make the 
journey alone.” 

In the morning she was gone. When the children 
awoke their father told them of the beautiful coun- 
try at which mother had safely arrived while she 
slept. 

“How did she go? Whocame for her?” they asked, 
amid their tears. 

* The chariot of Israel and the horsemen thereof!” 
their father told them, solemnly. 

People wonder at the peace and happiness ex- 
pressed in the faces of these motherless children. 
When asked about their mother they say, “She has 
gone on a@ journey,” and every night and morning 
they read in her Guide-book of that land where she 
now lives, whose inhabitants shall no more say, “Iam 
sick,” and where God shall wipe all tears from their 
eyes.”’—Detroit Free Press. 


TO PHYSICIANS AND OTHERS. 


If any physician or other person can in- 
vent and patent something which will pro- 
tect the sick from the yells of pedlers, 
and other discordant noises in our city 
streets, such person can win a fortune from 
sale of the invention and render a vast ser- 
vice to humanity. 
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“LITTLE AMERICANS.” 

A prominent gentleman in a speech deliv- 
ered in Boston some time since in favor of 
the Philippine war, said he did not want to 
be called ‘A Little American.” 

And now a good lady friend of ours, who 
has been forming some Bands of Mercy in 
her city, writes how badly she feels, because 
while the children are so anxious to read 
‘* Our Dumb Animals’’ some educational au- 
thority forbids its gratuitous circulation 
among the pupils because we have opposed 
the war, and she asks what can we do about 
it? 

It did not require a moment’s thought to 
answer that we would send each month two 
advance copies, and if the authorities object 
to their gratuitous circulation then we would 
send each month copies which were printed 
before the war began. 

And so we settled the matter satisfac- 
torily. 


Many years ago we had the pleasure of. 


helping form a ‘* Humane Society ”’ at Sara- 
toga Springs, and it was proposed that we 
should close our labors there by an address 
on Sunday evening to a union meeting of all 
the churches of the place, in the great Metho- 
dist Episcopal Church which seated about 
1500. 

But on Saturday the newly elected presi- 
dent of the Society came to our hotel to say 
that the pastor of one of the smaller 
churches had sent in to ascertain ‘what 
particular Evangelical church we belonged 
to,” before consenting to unite in the meet- 


We replied that we hoped we belonged to 
the great church which includes all others. 

But as that would not answer, we spoke 
to an audience filling the Methodist Episco- 
pal Church Sunday night, and then spoke to 
the other Monday night, to which the good 
pastor did not object. . 

We could relate many funny experiences 
which have occurred in our work North, 
South, East and West. Sufficient, we think, 
to convince almost everybody that while all 
American citizens are supposed to be free 
“Sand equal,’’ still in mental as well as in 
physical proportions there is certainly a dif- 
ference. GEo. T. ANGELL. 


A STRAY CAT. 

A few months ago there came to our offices 
a tramp cat, which we named “ Joe,’’ and 
who has remained ever since, giving happi- 
ness to all in our offices and to nearly all our 
visitors. 

He makes friends with all who permit him, 
both human and dumb, and does some of 
the strangest things we ever witnessed. In 
our principal office, on top of one of the 
rolling top desks, stands a fine large bust of 
Agassiz. This morning {May 22d} his cat- 
ship with one leap reached the top of the 
desk and then with another leap the top of 
the head of Agassiz, and there he sat with 
his own head erect, apparently hugely en- 
joying the feat he had accomplished. Saying 
nothing of his success in keeping our offices 
free from mice, we would not part with him 
for the best fifty dollars in Boston. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


If you caress your horse it will make it feel ashappy 
as a woman experiencing the same sensation. 


UNBELIEF. 


There is no unbelief. 
Whoever plants a seed beneath the sod, 
And waits to see it push away the clod, 
Trusts he in God. 
Whoever says, when clouds are in the 
sky, 
‘Be patient, heart; light breaketh by- 
and-by,” 
Trusts the Most High. 
Whoever sees ‘neath winter’s fields of 
snow 
The silent harvest of the future grow, 
God’s power must know. 
Whoever lies down on his couch to 
sleep, 
Content to lock each sense in slumber 
deep, 
Knows *‘ God will keep.” 


CHARLES C. JENNINGS. 


‘4 thousand cruelties can be 
prevented by kind words and 
humane education for every one 
prevented by prosecution.”’ 

GEo. T. ANGELL. 


A TRUE STORY. 


On June 7th we received from our kind friend Mrs. 
L. M. N. Stevens, President of the National ‘“‘Woman’s 
Christian Temperance Union,” the following, which 
will be read by many thousands of white ribboners 
and others with pleasure. We would add that we 
have been glad to count among our friends [ever since 
as a little girl she used to go out in our boat with us 
when we rowed for exercise], Miss Gordon, whose 
name has since become known wherever the * Wo- 
man’s Christian Temperance Union” has raised its 
banner: 


THE STORY. 


“Miss Gordon and I were on the parlor car where 
we had spent the night. 

“* We were nearing San Francisco, soon to be in view 
of the Golden Gate, when our attention was attracted 
by a wee bit of a kitty not more than six inches long, 
running as fast as its little feet could go behind the 
conductor as he went from the car. Miss Gordon 
thought the little thing had escaped from a basket 
and was in danger of being crushed. She went quickly 
to its rescue, and as she took it up the conductor 
said, ‘Somebody put it on the train at the last stop- 
ping place just to tease me. Ido not know what to 
do with it. I hate to throw it off, but I am not allowed 
to let it stay.’ Miss Gordon took it up carefully and 
in a few moments it was nestled down fast asleep. 
But the question was what could be done with it? 
We were going to be entertained by strangers and felt 
hardly free to take it with us, especially as the home 
where we were to stay was one of the most aristo- 
cratic in the city. So Miss Gordon asked two or three 
kind-looking ladies if their homes were in San Fran- 
cisco, thinking they might adopt the kitty, but they 
were either going beyond or boarding, or there was 
some good reason why they could not give pussy a 
home. All the while it was sleeping very peacefully 
unconscious that it was a homeless waif. It did not 
awaken while we were going across the ferry from 
Oakland, but tucked away under Miss Gordon’s 
jacket rested contentedly after its fright and anxiety. 
Arriving at San Francisco we were met by a delega- 
tion of white-ribboners, who looked very curiously 
at the little waif but said nothing. When we reached 
the stately home where we were to be entertained 
Miss Gordon simply and sweetly told the story, and 
the dignified mistress of the home smiled and took 
the kitten and said the maid would be pleased to take 
care of it, and while we were doing our work in the 


great city the little stray kitty was enjoying life, not | 


knowing the danger it was in of being taken to the 
San Francisco place of deposit for stray animals. 

“TI am writing this little incident to impress the 
children with the thought that one so well known in 
this and other countries as ‘the children’s friend,’ 
and one who also holds the dignified position of Vice- 
President-at-Large of the National W. C.T.U., would 
not see even a kitten in danger of being hurt and not 
try to rescue it. I hope more and more the children 
will take an interest in the work of the Bands of 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Mercy or adopt it as a part of the work of the L. T. L., 
as it surely ought to be. 

“As we were leaving the hospitable home of our gal- 
lant host, one of San Francisco’s wealthy citizens, we 
discovered that the maid who had taken care of the 
kitten for us thought we were to take it away with us, 
but this we could hardly do as we had six weeks’ 
travelling ahead of us before reaching our home in 
the East. Our host, noticing the embarrassment, 
standing in his beautifully furnished library, took 
the little thing in his hands, looked into its bright 
little eyes and said, ‘ Would you like to have a home 
with us, little kitty?’ and then added, ‘ you certainly 
shall have it.’ I need not add that we went on our 
way rejoicing that there were so many kind hearts in 
every walk of life, and while it could never enter into 
Miss Gordon’s heart that she had done other than 
right to rescue the little kitty from its dangerous 
position on the train, she of course felt deeply grati- 


fied that it had found such a home.” 


COLUMBIA COLLEGE, NEW YORK CITY. 

In our last issue we told of outrages committed by 
students of Brown University. On this June 19th we 
received a marked copy of the New York Tribune 
describing other outrages committed by the students 
of Columbia College, New York City, who cremated 
two of the college professors in effigy with elaborate 
funeral services. Hundreds of students gathered 
about the coffins purporting to hold bodies of the 
deceased professors. Students being dressed in night 
dresses and otherwise disfigured. Pistols were fired, 
eggs were thrown, poetry recited, the last two lines 
of which were: 

** C-o-l-u-m-b-i-a, 
Damn the faculty.” 

Then a procession was formed with the pall-bearers 
and heavily draped coffins and wagons with officers 
of the classes. Through the boulevards and streets 
they marched to the music of a band, playing such 
airs as “If you’rain’t got no money then you’r needn’t 
come around.” Cheering and yelling. At the end of 
the march they touched off a bonfire which they had 
gathered, and consigned the coffins to the flames. 
After dancing around the fire for some time, ten kegs 
of beer were rolled out and at an early hour Sunday 
morning the performance was finished. 


When you go home fill the house with joy, so that 
the light of it will stream out of the windows and 
doors, and illuminate even the darkness. 


WHY? 
Why does Mr. Angell sign nearly all his 
editorials ? 
Answer. 


For various reasons which are 


to him satisfactory, and one of which is that 
he wishes no one else to be held responsible 
for his opinions in regard to matters upon 
which good people differ. 

T. ANGELL. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


A MORNING CONCERT IN JULY. 


“A few minutes’ walk brought them across the | 


fields and to the entrance of the woods. Seated ona 
moss-covered log, Beth told the children that they 
mast keep perfectly still for a while, so as not to miss 
the first notes. To their listening ears came up from 
the village the crowing of acock. Still fainter from 
adistant farmhouse came the answer, and from out- 
lying farms one cock after another took up the cry. 

“Now, hark! Over there in the marshes, what do 
you hear?” 

“ Frogs!” cried the children. “ Qh, they sing too!” 

“ Dong, dong, dong,” sounded the village clock. 

“There; it’s three o’clock,” said Fred. “ You said 
the concert would begin promptly. Where is it?” 

Scarcely were the words out of his mouth when a 
sleepy voice came up from the hedge: 

“ See, see, see; violets, violets, violets.” 

At the first notes of the “violet bird,” as they call it 
(because it always comes with the earliest violets), 
Beth put out a warning hand to keep the children 
still. 

“That’s the chief solo-singer of the concert, chil- 
dren,” said Beth; “our yellow-headed sparrow.”’ 

“There’s the robin waking up, too,” whispered the 
voices, as the robin’s “rain-song” filled the air. 
Then followed a quick, troubled note from another 
robin, as if waked too early from its slumber. 

And now another sparrow from the grove calls out, 
See, see — oh, see, see; violets, violets, violets.” 

Just above their heads a little blackbird, with its 
white breast and bright little eyes, woke up and 
shook its sleepy feathers. 
the tree, it poured forth a melodious trill. 
carried through unbroken tothe end. No woman on 
the stage can ever hope to attain to such richness and 
perfeetion. 

One tiny warbler, elate with happiness, could only 
sing, “‘ sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet!’ the sylla- 
bles running over each other in rapid succession. 

“The crow does not seem to join in the chorus, 
does he?” said Lily. “ He does not get up so early 
as the rest?” 

By way of answer, Lily heard a sleepy, hoarse 
“What! what! what!” from the spruce trees, and 
then an indignant chorus of “Caw! caw! caw!” 

Lily laughed heartily. 

“ Oh, that woke the crow up!” 

In a short time the different songs were all mingled 
ina grand chorus. Each bird had its own peculiar 
melody; each sang as if unconscious of any other 
member of the chorus; yet the whole was in perfect 
harmony. There was no discordant note. Even the 
hoarse caw, caw of the crow only added a rich bass 
to the soprano and tenor singers. Robin-redbreast’s 
was the most prominent. Yet, always strong and 
clear from the grove, one sparrow gave the watch- 
cry, “ See, see, see,” and from the hedge came “ Violets, 
violets, violets.” 

“Listen very carefully,” said Beth, “and when 
robin pauses a minute to take breath, you will hear 
our sweet thrush.” 

“Oh, there it is! How far off it sounds!” said 
Flora. ‘And there are the swallows,” she added, 
pointing to the familiar birds as they flew in low, 
waving circles, uttering their peculiar twitter. 

“Qh, what birds are these?” cried Lily. “ They 
flew right by my head, two of them! What are 
they?” 

“ Those are bats,’ said Beth. “ See, they are getting 
ready to go to sleep. They have had their day, and 
now are ready to say good-night.” 

A little before four the grand chorus broke up. 
The birds were seen flying down to the ground and 
picking up their breakfast. One gay little chorister 
flew to a branch just beside the children, and, not 
aoticing them, flew down on the grass and found a 
breakfast ready for the taking. 

The bright yellow-birds with their sombre mates 
were exulting over their treasure of dandelion seeds. 
With a quick flutter the little birds would fiy upon 
the stems of the dandelion and bring the airy head of 
seeds within reach. Gayly flitting from tree to tree, 
they would call out with a bewitching little intona- 
tion: “Phebe-e, Phebe-e,” with a rising inflection on 
the last syllable. Just the turn in the accent and 
pitch of the notes gives a whole world of difference 
between this cry to “Phebe” and the plaintive 
Phe-bee, Pha-bee, of our chickadee. The one seems 
like the playful chuckle of a little child, calling mer- 
rily, ‘“‘ Pheebe-e, oh, come see-e ; ” the other a solemn, 
sweet call, so full of pathos that we wonder how it 


Then, flying to the top of | 
It was | 


can come from the chickadee, whose most familiar 
note seems full of good cheer and happiness. 
Rosina 8S. SMITH. 


THE TABLES TURNED. 


One pleasant spring day, a number of years ago, a 


farmer living in the foothills of the Catskill moun- | 
tains decided that as he had been working very hard | 


for the few weeks preceding the time of our story, 
preparing his ground for the early crops, he would 
take a little time for recreation and improve it by a 


run through the forests with his dog and gun. Ac- | 
| cordingly, about nine o’clock on the day mentioned, 


he shouldered his gun and ammunition, and, calling 
his dog, off they started. They had not penetrated 
the forest very far when the dog started a rabbit. 

* Bang!” spoke the gun, and the little creature fell 
dead. 

A little farther on the man saw a pretty gray squir- 
rel sitting on the limb of a tree, nibbling at a nut, 
all unconscious of danger, and he shared the same 
fate. Thus they proceeded, killing everything in the 
shape of bird or beast which they encountered, until 
about noon, when, becoming tired and hungry, the 
man sat down under a large tree with his dog at his 
feet and the gun lying beside him and produced from 
his game-bag a lunch, which he proceeded to eat, 
throwing the bits and bones to the dog. While thus 
engaged he fell asleep and his mind reversed the 
order of things and he had a dream which taught 
him the cruelty of what he had before thought sport. 

He dreamed that while he and the dog were sleeping 


TOO BEAUTIFUL TO KILL. 


In the Pittsburg Post is this story of Fergus, a 
Scotch lad fourteen years old. His father had given 
him a new rifle and a new canoe, and now in the 
Adirondacks, near Upper St. Regis Lake, he was ex- 
pecting to shoot his first deer. Onan August day he 
went from camp with Calvin, the guide, and was 
about to embark on the lake. 

It was so lovely that Fergus held his breath to look, 
till all at once he felt Calvin’s hand on his shoulder. 
One look at the guide’s face and he knew that some- 
thing was happening. 

At first Fergus heard nothing but his own heart- 
beats. Then, as he recovered himself a little, he 
could hear a rustle and an occasional crackle, and 
presently, looking up the bank, he discerned the 
swaying ofa bush. Something was moving there. 

Suddenly the bushes parted and a head looked 
through! It was the head of which Fergus had 
lovingly and longingly dreamed, a beautiful antlered 
head held proudly up, the eyes alert, the nostrils 
wide apart. As the creature broke from cover his 
mouth was open, he was hot and thirsty and eager to 
get at the water. 

* Does he see us ?”’ whispered Calvin. 

Fergus shook his head. 

“Let him get well out of the bushes, then raise 
your rifle,’ whispered the guide. 

Inch by inch Fergus had already lifted his rifle and 


| was now looking along it when the deer advanced, 


coming twenty feet nearer. Then assuring himself 
that all was safe, he stood, his ears at a sharp angle, 
directly facing Fergus. 

Fergus could see the beautiful, scared eyes of the 


| deer. 


under the tree a company of bears stole up and, see- | 


ing them there, decided to go hunting themselves. 


| One bear took charge of the dog and held him so that 
he could not get away; another little bear took his | 
large hat, and sitting down with it between his feet, | 
| explored the inside, and the biggest bear of all took | 


the gun and going off a little ways pointed it at the 


“ Fire,” said Calvin. 
But instead, Fergus dropped his rifle to his side. 
There was a sudden movement, a crashing of boughs, 


| and the place was empty. 


man, who, not stirring, another bear came and lifted | 
him up to a standing position while the big bear was | 


still pointing the gun at him and trying to pull the | Gn anything so beautifal:” 


trigger. He felt himself tremble with fear, his legs 
refused to support him and the bears laughed aloud, 
they were so amused at his plight. All at once the 
big bear succeeded in pulling the trigger, and the 
gun went off with a bang, which awoke him from his 
troubled sleep. 

He started up in great alarm, but found that every- 
thing was just as he had left it when he sat down, but 
great beads of perspiration were rolling down his 
face, and he could hardly realize that the dream had 
not been true. After this experience he could take 
no more pleasure in hunting, for he imagined he 
knew how the animals felt when hunted, and he went 


| home to relate his adventure and to say that he had 


| resolved never to take life again for amusement. 


New Orleans Picayune. 


CRUELTY ADDED TO CRUELTY. 


Our Dumb Animals asserts that at the recent pigeon- 
shoot in New Jersey a pigeon that escaped the marks- 
man was shot by an outsider, and was found to 
contain nine pins stuck in various parts of its body. 
The pins were stuck in the feet and up the leg the 
entire length of the pin. The object of this torture 
is to cause the pigeon to fly rapidly from the trap. 
Another method of torture is to cut the bird’s toes off, 
pull the feathers out and bite the neck enough to 
hurt it severely. 

What are our legislators doing that such monstrous 
cruelty can be practiced in a civilized community? 
Every man and woman that took part in this shoot, 
or that takes part in any other pigeon-shoot, is be- 
neath the brute or savage in cruelty and commits a 
crime before God and man. 

George T. Angell drove the pigeon-shooters out of 
Massachusetts and Maine, and the old shooters say 
now that itis a good thing. The legislatures of New 
Yorkand New Jersey should keep upto the age. Give 
us laws that will lift this age out of barbarity. 

Humane Alliance, N. Y. City. 


— 


Mrs. T.— Did you ever find a man under the bed? 
Mrs. B.— Yes, the night we thought there were 
burglars in the house, I found my husband there. 


“Why, Fergus!” cried Calvin, disappointed and 
amazed, ‘“‘ why, Fergus!” 

He looked curiously into the boy’s face and dis- 
covered that each bright eye hada tear init, and that 
the under lip was quivering. 

“O Calvin!” cried Fergus, “I couldn’t do it. I 
hadn’t the heart to do it. I'd die myself before I’d 


OUR DUMB BROTHERS. 


See a countless multitude about us, 
Claiming sympathy—our humble kin; 
Sadly have they learned to fear and doubt us, 
Driven from our side by human sin ; 
Yet, though dumb, their hearts to ours are speaking, 
Help and kindness from us ever seeking,— 
Kindness hard to win! 


Inarticulate voices, groans of anguish, 
Patient sighs, "neath burdens hard to bear ; 
From lone places where dumb victims languish, 
Plaintive moans are floating on the air! 
Soft eyes, seeking ours with wistful pleading ; 
Can we turn away with hearts unheeding 
That unuttered prayer? 


Innocent of wrong, our own transgression 
Lays on them a heavy load of pain, 
Sharing all the misery and oppression 
Man has wrought beneath his iron reign. 
Touch all hearts, O Thou Divine Compassion, 
Till they burn with generous love and passion 
To remove the stain. 


They and we are in our Father’s keeping, 

Whose compassion clasps both great and small ; 
Not one wrong eludes that eye unsleeping, 

Not one humblest life unseen shall fall. 
None can serve Him with a heart unheeding 
His dumb creatures’ inarticulate pleading, 

For He loveth ali! 
AGNES MAvuLE Macuar. 
Kingston, Ont. 


An exchange says: “ Mark Twain has had set up 
in Elmira, New York, a solid stone watering trough 
by the roadside for each of his three children.” 
Mark’s children must be a thirsty set. They prob- 
ably have their father’s dry humor.—N. Y. Witness. 


Guest (attempting to carve): “‘What kind of a 
chicken is this, anyhow?” Waiter: “Dat’s a 
genuine Plymouth Rock, sah.” Guest (throwing up 
both hands): ‘That explains it. I knew she was 


an old-timer, but I had no idea she dated back to 
the Mayflower.” 


ees 


Our Dumb 


Animals. 


TALK TO YOUR HORSE. 

Some man, unknown to the writer hereof, 
has given to the world a saying that sticks: 
‘“¢Talk to your cow as you would to a lady.” 
There is a world of common sense in it. 
‘There is more; there is good sound religion 
in it. What else is it but the language of 
the Bible applied to animals: ‘ A soft an- 
swer turneth away wrath.” A pleasant 
word to a horse in time of trouble has pre- 
vented many a disaster where the horse has 
learned that pleasant words mean a guaranty 
that danger from punishment is not inimi- 
nent. 

One morning a big, muscular groom said 
to his employer: ‘I can’t exercise that 
horse any more. He will bolt and run at 
anything he sees.’”” The owner, a small 
man and ill at the time, asked that the horse 
be hooked up. Stepping into the carriage 
he drove a couple of miles, and then asked 
the groom to station along the road such 
objects as the horse was afraid of. This was 
done and the horse was driven by them 
quietly, back and forth, with loose lines 
slapping on his back. The whole secret was 
in a voice that inspired confidence. The man 
had been frightened at everything he saw 
that he supposed the horse would fear. The 
fear went to the horse like an electric mes- 
sage. Then came a punishing pull of the 
lines, with jerking and the whip. Talk to 
your horse as to your sweetheart.—Buffalo 
Horse World. 


THE HORSE’S WONDERFUL POWER 
OF SMELL. 


The following from Horse and Stable shows how 
very keen indeed must be the horse’s sense of smell: 
“The horse will leave musty hay untouched in his 
bin, however hungry. He will not drink of water 
objectionable to his questioning sniff, or from a 
bucket which some odor makes offensive, however 
thirsty. His intelligent nostril will widen, quiver 
and query over the daintiest bit offered by the fairest 
of hands, with coaxings that would make a mortal 
shut his eyes and swallow a nauseous mouthful at a 
gulp. A mare is never satisfied by either sight or 
whinny that her colt is really her own until she has 
a certified nasal certificate to the fact. A blind horse 
now living will not allow the approach of any stran- 
ger without showing signs of anger not safely to be 
disregarded. The distinction is evidently made by 
his sense of smell and at a considerable distance. 
Blind horses, as a rule, will gallop wildly about a 
pasture without striking the surrounding fence. 
The sense of smell informs them of its proximity. 
Others will, when loosened from the stable, go direct 
to the gate or bars opened to their accustomed feed- 
ing grounds, and when desiring to return, after 
hours of careless wandering, will distinguish one 
#utlet and patiently await its opening. The odor of 
that particular part of the fence is their pilot to it. 
The horse in browsing or while gathering herbage 
with its lips is guided in its choice of proper food 
entirely by its nostrils. Blind horses do not make 
mistakes in their diet.” 


| For Our Dumb Animals.} 
A Boston gentleman sends us this: 


THE BLINDERS AND CHECK-REIN. 


““O, what a horse! You must come and see,” 
That was the call of Fannie to me. 
And he was a beauty, sleek and fine, 
How I did wish that horse were mine. 
We caught a glimpse of his honest eye, 
The look was sad, though the head was high; 
The constant tossing and sudden jerk 
Told of the senseless, heartless work 
Of useless blinders and cruel check 
‘That worry the eyes and hurt the neck. 
“Black Beauty” tells us a horse does know 
Whether a master is kind or no. 
To the noble horse then be humane, 
And take off blinders and checking-rein. 
W. P.O. B. 


AN IRISH 
THRUSH AT 
THE BARGE 
OFFICE. 


The quietness 
of the Barge 
Office, New 
York, this 
morning was 
enlivened by 
the sweet sing- 
ing of an Irish 
thrush, perched 
in a wicker cage 
that stood on a 
desk in the Reg- 
istry Clerk’s en- 
closure. 


The bird be- 
longed to an 
Irish emigrant 
who brought the 
feathered song- 
ster of his native 
land over the 
seas to America. 
Undisturbed by 
his surround- 
ings the thrush 
poured forth a 
flood of melody 
that rose above 
every other 
sound, and filled 
the building 
with sweetest 
music, to the 
joy and admira- 
tion of all the 
emigrants and 
employees. 


Supt. Simpson 
took a_ great 
fancy to the 
sweet singer, 
and gave $10 to 
the emigrant for 
it.— New York 
Times. 


TEACHING THE BIRD TO SING. 


[Used by kind permission of “ Every Other Sunday.’] 


[For Our Dumb Animals.| 
Dover, N. H. 

My Dear Mr. ANGELL :—Your balky horse story in 
Our Dumb Animals reminds me of a Dover inci- 
dent. There was a very balky horse in town which 
nobody could drive. A kind gentleman undertook to 
drive him through the White Mountains. His owner 
laughed, and said, “‘ You cannot drive out of town, 
much less through the mountains.” He said quietly 
“T think I will manage him,” and he did, in this way. 
He filled the carriage box with books, and when the 
horse balked he quietly flung the reins on the hook, 
took out a book and began to read, and waited pa- 
tiently until the horse saw fit to start. This he did 
two or three times, and the horse was cured. 

I believe dogs understand human language. I had 
an English setter who was down town once with my 
mother who was shopping and had a good many 
bundles. A shopkeeper said to her, “ My carriage is 
at the doorand I will carry you home.” When they 
went to get in my dog was there comfortably seated in 
the carriage. How did the dog know, unless he under- 
stood what was said? I. W. Bearp. 


BOBOLINK CHIMES. 


A whir of wings o’er clovered meadows, 
The gleam of a harness and crown, 
And low on the swaying maple 
A bobolink settles down. 


A chime as if from bells of silver 
Over the clover soft doth float, 

Ere yet the rapturous song-burst 
Outpours from the feathered throat. 


A whir of wings, a gleam of yellow, 
Faint-hearted notes, and into the throng 
Of clover heads gently nodding, 
Drop softly the bird and song. 


As Wordsworth saw in dreamy wakings 
Daffodils nodding in seas of gold, 

For me the hills and meadows will ever 
The chime of bobolinks hold. 


Agent, to female applicant in intelligence office: 
you married or single?” Applicant, blushing: 
“ Naythur, mum; Oi’m engaged.” 
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ANGELL PRIZE CONTESTS. 
A splendid way to raise money in schools, 
churches, Sunday-schools, or elsewhere for 
any object preferred. 


ANGELL PRIZE CON- 
TESTS IN HUMANE 
SPEAKING. 


We have beauti- 
ful sterling silver 
medals, of which 
this cut shows the 
size and face in- 
scriptions. 

On the back is 
inscribed, The 
American Humane 
Education Soci- 
ety.” 

We sell them at one dollar each, which is 
just what we pay for them by the hundred. 


Each is in a box on red velvet, and we 
make no charge for postage when sent by mail. 


The plan is this: Some large church or public hall 
is secured, several schools or Sunday schools are in- 
vited to send their best speaker or reciter to compete 
for the prize medal; some prominent citizen presides; 
other prominent citizens act as the committee of 
award, and a small admission fee, ten or twenty cents, 
pays all the costs, and leaves a handsome balance 
for the local humane society or “ Band of Mercy,” or 
school or Sunday-school or church or library or any 
other object preferred. 


“BLESSED ARE THE MERCIFUL.” 

We have in our principal office [in a large 
frame and conspicuous position] the names 
of those who have kindly remembered our 
two Societies in their wills. 

When we get a building we intend to have 
them so engraved in it as to last through the 
centuries. 


PRIZES 8675. 


In behalf of The Massachusetts Society for the Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals I do hereby offer (1) $100 
for evidence which shall enable the Society to con- 
vict any man in Massachusetts of cruelty in the 
practice of vivisection. 

(2.) $25 for evidence to convict of violating the 
recently-enacted law of Massachusetts against vivi- 
sections and dissections in our public schools. 

(3) $100 for evidence to convict any member of 
the Myopia, Hingham, Dedham, Harvard or Country 
Clubs, of a criminal violation of law by causing his 
horse to be mutilated for life. 

(4) $50 for evidence to convict anyone in Massa- 
chusetts of a violation of law by causing any horse to 
be mutilated for life by docking. 

(5.) Twenty prizes of $10 each, and forty prizes of 
$5 each, for evidence to convict of violating the laws 
of Massachusetts by killing any insect-eating bird or 
taking eggs from its nest. 

Geso. T. ANGELL, President. 


> 


TO GET RID OF FLIES. 


People in the country who are annoyed by flies 
should remember that clusters of the fragrant clover, 
which grows abundantly by nearly every roadsiae, if 
hung inthe room and left to dry and shed its faint 
fragrant perfume through the air, will drive away 
more flies than sticky saucers of molasses and other 
fiy-traps and fly-papers can ever collect.— New York 
Tribune. 


If there were no birds man could not 
live on the earth. 


OUR PRIZE STORY PRICES. 


Black Beauty in paper covers, 6 cents at 
office, or 10 cents mailed; cloth bound, 25 
cents each at office, or 30 cents mailed. 

Hollyhurst, Strike at Shane’s, Four Months 
in New Hampshire, also Mr. Angell’s Autobio- 
graphy, in paper covers, 6 cents each at 
office, or 10 cents mailed; cloth bound, 20 
cents each at office, or 25 cents mailed. 

Some of New York’s ‘400, in paper 
covers, 10 cents each. 

For Pity’s Sake, in paper covers, 10 cents 
each; cloth bound, 75 cents at office, or 80 
cents mailed. 

Beautiful Joe at publishers’ price, 60 cents 
at office, or 72 cents mailed. Cheaper 
edition, 25 cents; mailed, 30 cents. Both 
editions cloth bound. 

Postage stamps are acceptable for all 
remittances. 


YORK’S 400.” 
“It should receive as wide a circulation as ‘ Black 
Beauty.’ ”’—Boston Courier. 
“Charmingly told story. Its merits are many and 
its readers cannot be too numerous.”—Boston Ideas. 


“Extremely interesting. Will be laid down only 
with Breeze. 


“FOR PITY’S SAKE.”’ 
On the first day of issuing this book we had over 
a hundred orders for it, some of them for fifty and 
twenty-five copies. 


<i 


“PITY’S SAKE” FOR GRATUITOUS 
DISTRIBUTION. 

We acknowledge from various friends 
donations to aid us in the gratuitous dis- 
tribution of this most valuable book, which 
everyone reads with pleasure, and having 
read wants everybody else to read. 

To those who wish to buy it the price for 
our edition is ten cents, and Mrs. Carter’s 
cloth-bound edition, for which the pub- 
lisher’s price is one dollar, we are permitted 
to sell at seventy-five cents, or post-paid 
eighty cents. 


““The Humane Horse Book,” compiled by George T. 
Angell, is a work which should be read by every man, 
woman and child in the country. Price, 5 cents.— 
Boston Courier. 


Nations, like individuals, are powerful in 
the degree that they command the sympa- 
thies of their neighbors. 


In hiring a herdic, coupe, or other carriage never 
forget to look at the horses and hire those that look 
the best and have no docked tails. When we take a 
herdic we pick out one drawn by a good horse, tell 
the driver not to hurry, but take it easy, and give 
him five or ten cents over his fare for being kind to 
his horse. We never ride behind a dock-tailed horse. 


Send for prize essays published by Our American 
Humane Education Society on the best plan of settling 
the difficulties between capital and labor, and receive 
a copy without charge. 


Always kill a wounded bird or other ani- 
mal as soon as you can. All suffering of any 
creature, just before it dies, poisons the meat. 


GEo. T. ANGELL. 


<< 


Adam is said to be the only man who 
never tantalized his wife about ‘the way 
his mother used to cook.” 


SONGS OF HAPPY LIFE, &c. 


For prices of Miss S. J. Eddy’s new book, above 
named, and a variety of humane publications, address 
Art and Natural Study Publishing Co., Providence, 
R. I. 


One thing we must never for- 
get, namely: that the infinitely 
most important work for us is the 
humane education of the millions 
who are soon to come on the 


stage of action. 
GEO T. ANGELL. 


What do you consider, Mr. Angell, 
the most important work you do? 

Answer. Talking each month to the 
editors of every newspaper and maga- 
zine in North America north of Mex- 
ico, who in their turn talk to probably 
over sixty millions of readers. 


‘Just so soon and so far as we pour into 
all our schools the songs, poems and litera 
ture of mercy towards these lower creatures, 
JUST SO SOON AND SO FAR SHALL WE REACH 
THE ROOTS NOT ONLY OF CRUELTY BUT OF 
CRIME,”’ GEo. T. ANGELL. 


Refuse to ride in any cab, herdic or car- 
riage drawn by a docked horse, and tell the 
driver why. 


FOR FREE DISTRIBUTION. 
To those who will have them properly posted we 
send: 
(1.) Placards for the protection of birds. 


(2.) Placards for the protection of horses from 
docking and tight check-reins. 


WHAT A DOCKED HORSE TELLS. 


(1.) That the owner does not care one straw for the 
suffering of dumb animals. 

(2.) That the owner does not care one straw for the 
good opinion of nine-tenths of his fellow-citizens who 
witness the effects of his cruelty. 


Every unkind treatment to the cow poisons 
the milk—even talking unkindly to her. 


Is it cruel to keep a horse locked up in a stable with- 
out exercise? 

Answer: Just as cruel as it would be to keep @ 
boy, or girl, or man, or woman in the same condition. 

If to this is added solitary confinement without the 
company of other animals, then the cruelty is stil? 
greater. Gezo. T. ANGELL. 


WORTH REMEMBERING. 


(1.) Avoid so far as possible drinking any water 
which has been contaminated by lead pipes or lead 
lined tanks. 

(2.) Avoid drinking water which has been run 
through galvanized iron pipes. 

(3.) Avoid using anything acid which has been kept 
in a tin can. 

(4.) When grippe or other epidemics are prevail- 
ing wear a little crude sulphur in your boots or shoes. 
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HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS. 

Hundreds of thousands of children can 
never be taught directly in our schools to 
love either their fathers or mothers, but 
they can be taught to be constantly saying 
kind words and doing kind acts to the lower 
creatures, and in this way may be made 
better, kinder and more merciful in all the 
relations of life. 

GEo. T. ANGELL. 


Don’t kill your dog trying to make 
him run with your bicycle. Dogs were 
intended for no such purpose. 


Always keep your dogs and cats 
nights where they will not disturb 
the sleep of your neighbors and so 
come in danger of being poisoned. 


In moving out of town don’t 
forget your cat. 


Massachusetts has the first 
law in the world prohibiting 
vivisection in the schools. 


In behalf of “‘The Massachusetts Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals”’ I offer One Thou- 
sand Dollars for evidence to convict ten persons in 
Massachusetts of violation of our State law by cruel 
vivisection —namely, One Hundred Dollars for evi- 
dence in each case. 

* Blessed are the merciful.” 


Geo. T. ANGELL, President. 


(From the Boston Journal of June 19.) 
NO VIVISECTIONIST. 


THE Famous SuRGEON TaiT AND His INTERESTING 
TESTIMONY. 

It is worthy of remark that Prof. Lawson Tait, 
whose death deprives surgery of one of its most bril- 
liant leaders, was strongly opposed to vivisection. 

Any one who ever heard Lawson Tait speak and 
recalls his virile personality and the impression of 
immense power his mere look conveyed, knows that 
he was no sentimentalist. 

Students intoxicated with their first experiment, 
and older men under the spell of the dogmatic biolo- 
gist who knows not mercy, would do well to read his 
words in the Birmingham Daily Post (England), of 
Dec. 12, 1884: 

“Like every member of my profession, I was 
brought up in the belief that by vivisection had been 
obtained almost every important fact in physiology, 
and that many of our most valued means of saving 
life and diminishing suffering had resulted from ex- 
periments on the lower animals. I now know that 
nothing of the sort is true concerning the art of 
surgery, and not only do I not believe that vivisec- 
tion has helped the surgeon one bit, but I know that 
it has often led him astray. Inthe interests of true 
science its employment should be stopped.” 

June 15, 1899. B. M. C. 


“Dr. Albert Leffingwell of New York, in- 
vestigator for twenty-five years, says that 
in Paris he “‘ visited the Pasteur Institute ”’ 
where he ‘was told there were over 2,000 
rabbits awaiting their fate . . . But neither 
the great number of victims... nor the 
vast iron cage with dogs tearing at their 
chains so impressed his memory as the 
scores of rabbits that he saw lying in com- 
partments slowly dying with their eyes rot- 
ting out.” 


In addition to 
the immense cir- 
culation of Our 
Dumb Animals 
elsewhere, we 
have ordered it 
sent regularly to 
every normal 
school in the 
United States. 


“Glory to 
God in the 
highest, on 
earth peace, 
good will to- 
ward men.” 


SAVED THEIR LIVES. 

Our Dumb Animals, the official organ of 
the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals, copies the following from the 
New York Sun: ‘‘A schooner went ashore 
off San- Buenaventura, Cal., the other day, 
and the crew were in danger of being lost. 
They owe their safety to a fine Irish setter 
that swam out through the breakers and 
seized a stake that had been thrown over- 
board with a rope attached, and succeeded 
in carrying it to the shore.’’ Is this true, 
Ventura ?—Santa Paula Chronicle. 

Yes, it is true, and happened eight or ten 
years ago. The dog belonged to Sheriff 
Charlebois. The schooner Guallala was un- 
loading lumber at the Ventura wharf when 
suddenly heavy swells set in from the south- 
west. The schooner broke loose from her 
moorings and went ashore about a quarter 
of a mile east of the wharf. The sea was run- 
ning high and the breakers dashed over the 
vessel. The sailors sought safety in the 
rigging. No boat could be launched, to 
attempt to swim ashore was certain death. 

The beach was crowded with people, help- 
less to aid the terror-stricken crew. The 
sailors were trying to get a line ashore by 
throwing a small rope with a small stick tied 
to it, but without success. Misses Emma 
and Celia Charlebois were on the beach with 
their pet dog, Dash, and seeing the sailors 
trying to get the line ashore, said: ‘‘ Why, 
Dash will bring that line ashore. Come 
here, Dash,” said one of the little girls, 
(Miss Celia) ‘‘ go and bring that line to me.”’ 
She pointed to the sailors who were con- 
stantly throwing the line into the water. 
Dash gave a bark and sprang into the sea 
and soon had the stick in his mouth and 
brought the line ashore. The dog was fairly 
hugged by the crowd. In afew moments a 
big hawser was pulled ashore and made fast 
and the crew were saved. 

Dash was one of the most intelligent dogs 
ever known in Ventura. He was the pride 
of the town.—Ventura (Cal.) Independent, 
April 27, 1899. 


Physiologists say that the older a man gets the 
smaller his brain becomes. This explains why 
young men know everything and old men nothing. 

Boston Courier. 


DANGER OF PREMATURE BURIAL. 
To the Editor of the New York Times: 

He was rich and carried an elegant timekeeper, 
worth $500. It stopped. He took it tothe man who 
doctors watches. The watch doctor pondered over 
the case, looked wise, sprinkled lavender-water upon 
it, and then remarked solemnly, “A case of main- 
spring failure!” ‘ But what is to be done about it?” 
said the anxious owner. ‘ Screw it up ina tight box 
and bury it as soon as possible,” said the man whose 
diploma dubbed him “ D. W.D.” (the translation of 
which is left to the reader). 

Hard for the watch and its owner, wasn’t it? But 
how much worse had it been his wife or child! And 
yet this is precisely what is now taking place almost 
every day. A lady called in to see me the other day, 
and in the course of conversation I happened to say, 
“What a pity it is that bleeding has gone out of 
fashion, for I believe that simple blood-letting would 
in many cases start the heart’s motion, for it is quite 
certain that the blood continues to circulate for some 
time after apparent death.” : 

‘““T know just such a case,” she replied. ‘ My hus- 
band’s mother was on two occasions thought to be 
dead but was restored by her doctor, who simply bled 
her.” TuHappevus Hyatt. 

Brooklyn, May 3, 1899. 


WE THANK THEE, LORD. 


For the manifold gifts and graces 
That have fallen to our share, 
For the cheer of familiar faces 
As we tread life’s thoroughfare; 
For the friendships that are unbroken, 
The feuds that have passed away, 
While Thy praise by the land is spoken, 
We thank Thee, Lord, to-day. 


For the boon of life and the duties 
Each day with its dawning brings; 
For the ken of the hidden beauties 
Which dwell in the lowliest things; 
For that sense of ourselves which humbles 
And checks the condemning word, 
By our side when a brother stumbles, 
We give Thee thanks, O Lord. 


For the spirit which bade defiance 
To doubt and discouragement, 
For the weakness that placed reliance 
In Thee when our strength was spent; 
For the aid of those inspirations 
Whereby higher our efforts soared, 
And the conquest of fell temptations, 
We thank Thee, benignant Lord. 


For the meed of our toil and labor— 
The gifts of Thy graciousness; 

For that view which discerns a neighbor 
In each creature in distress; 

For the joys of love and laughter 
That banishes care away, 

And for faith in the glad hereafter, 
We give Thee thanks to-day. 


Ww. D. KELLY, in the “Working Boy. 
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WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF | child and older person to seize | make some other human being or 


every opportunity fo say a kind| some dumb creature happier. 
To teach and lead every | word or do a kind act that will 


THE BANDS OF MERCY? 


I answer: 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


New Bands of Mercy. 


36952 Morris, Il. 

St. Angelus Academy. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., Sister Evenita. 
36953 No. 2 Band. 

P., Sister Rosanna. 
36954 No.3 Band. 
~<sP., Sister Ansysia. 
36955 No. 4 Band. 

P., Sister Carina. 
36956 La Salle, Ill. 

High School. 

No. 1 Band. 


P., George W. Andrew. 


B 
Kennedy. 
36960 No. 5 Band. 
P., Frances Gale. 
36961 No. 6 Band. 
P., Marietta Hubbard. 
36962 5 7 Band. 


P., Helen McCormick. 
36965 No. 10 Band. 


P., Lyman H. Coleman. 


36966 No. 11 Band. 
P., Dona Gilmore. 
36967 1st Ward School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Mrs. Mullens. 


P., Miss Collins. 
36970 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss Doan. 
36971 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Cummings. 
36972 No. 6 Band. 

P., Miss Feeney. 
36973 No. 7 Band. 

P., Miss Cony. 
36974 2d Ward School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., Miss Stuart. 
36975 No. 2 Band. 

P., Miss Miller. 
36976 No.3 Band. 

P., Miss Dillon. 
36977 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss McNamara. 
36978 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Burghardt. 
36979 No. 6 Band. 

Miss McGuire. 
36980 ae! 7 Band. 

» Miss Diggle. 

36981 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss Donovan. 
36982 No. 9 Band. 

P., Miss Deolin. 
36983 3d Ward School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., M. T. Duncan. 
36984 No. 2 Band. 

P., Miss Price. 
36985 No. 3 Band. 

P., Miss Covanaugh. 
36986 No. 4 Band. 

P., Eugene Malone. 
36987 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Walsh. 
36988 No. 6 Band. 

P., Miss Collins. 
36989 No. 7 Band. 

P., Miss Huber. 
36990 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss Moser. 
36991 No. 9 Band. 

P., Mr. Atwater. 
36992 Winnetka, 

Excelsior Band. 

P., Mary Gillispie. 
36993 No. 2 Band. 

P., Miss Goddard. 
36994 No. 3 Band. 

P., Miss Stahl. 
36995 Golden Rule Band. 

P., Miss Graves. 
36996 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Williams. 


36997 Red, White and Blue Band. 


P., Miss Cunningham. 


36998 George Washington Band. 


Miss Bibbins. 

36999 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss Dwyer. 
37000 No. 9 Band. 

P., Miss Belden. 
27001 No. 10 Band. 

P., Mrs. Goodchild. 
37002 No. 11 Band. 

P., Mrs. Capron. 


37003 ag 12 Band. 
, Mrs. Gillispie. 
37004 Be Paul, Minn. 
Adams School. 
Landseer Band. 
P., Alfred Widman. 
37005 Birds Friend Band. 
P., Miss E. J. Sliney. 
37006 Rosa Bonheur Band. 
» Miss S. Gaughn. 


P., Miss S. E. Rowells. 
37008 The Wilson Band. 
P., Miss T. Mulcare. 


37010 San Francisco, Cal. 
Longfellow Pr. School. 


P., Miss Sleeper. 
37011 Hirschoogal Band. 
oran. 
37012 Tiireads of Gold Band. 
, Mise Crowley. 
37013 Tih Try Band. 
P., Miss Huntley. 
37014 We Will Try Band. 
Miss Casey. 


P., Miss Glennon. 
P., Miss Curry. 
P., Miss Brierton. 


P., Miss Bailey. 
37019 Star Band. 

P., Miss McGuire. 
37020 Little Helpers Band. 

P., Miss Cadwalder. 
37021 Golden Rule Band. 

P., Miss Foley. 


No.1B 
37023 No. 2 Band. 
37024 No. 3 Band 


, Miss E. “McCue. 
37025 No. 4 Ban 


37007 George T. Angell Band. 


37009 Lincoln Society Band. 
P., Miss Antoinette-Choate. 


Pitty Pat and Tippy Toe Bd | 37061 Summer St. 


37015 Straight Line of Duty Bd. 
37016 Children’s Hour Band. 
37017 Heart of Sunshine Band. 


37018 Animals’ Friends Band. 


37022 Irving — Gram. School. | 
P., Miss A. T. Coughwell. 
P., Miss M. L. Downey. 


| 87054 Wash. School Band, Div. 8. 


P., M. N. Philbrick. 


"37055 Nichols School. 
Nichols School Bd., Div. 1. 


P., Nellie M. Bascom. 


| 87056 Nichols School Bd., Div. 2: 


P., G. L. Merrill. 


| 37057 School Bd., Div. 3. 


Ruth Bryant 


| 37058 Nichols: School Bd., Div. 4. | 
P., E. | 37100 Payne Schoo! Band, Div. 2. 


. Dickinson. 


| $7059 Summer Street School. 


Summer St. School Band, 
Div. 1. 
S. H. Wallis. 


P. 
| 37060 Summer St. School Band, 


Div. 2. 
, M. E. Beer 


Div. 3. 
P., H. P. Currier. 


| 37062 Winthrop School. 


Winthrop Sch. Bd., Div. 
P., Clara Clement. 
Winthrop Sch. Bd., Div. 
P., Grace Haskell 


, 1. M. James. 
Winthrop Sch. Bd., Div. 
. L. Dennett. 
D.C. 
Blair School. 
Daniel Webster Band. 


P., Miss Ellen F. Goodwin. 
7 Robin Band. 


P., Miss Ethel Glenn. 
Protectors Band. 

P., Miss Laura Glenn. 
Black Beauty Band. 


P., Miss Elizabeth Bannon. 


Dove Band. 


P., Miss Margaret O’Brien. 


White Star Band. 
P., Miss Alice Haslup. 
Red Cross Band. 
P., Miss Helen Knighton. 
Willing Workers Band. 
P., Miss Grace Silvers. 
Dewey Band. 

Miss Margaret Wil- 


School Band, 


~ 


P., Miss i "A. Littlefield. 
37026 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss C. F. Langley. 
37027 No. 6 Band. 

P., Miss E. Livingston. 
37028 No. 7 Band. 

P., Mrs. P. M. Sisson. 
37029 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss M. E. Morgan. 
37030 No. 9 Band. 

P., Miss K. R. Paxton. 
37031 No. 10 Band. 

P., Miss M. Soule. 
370382 No. 11 Band. 


37033 No. 12 Band. 
P., Mrs. E. M. North. 
37034 No. 13 Band. 
P., Miss F. M. Edwards. 
37035 No. 14 Band. 
P., Miss K. T. Nunan. 
37036 No. 15 Band. 
P., Miss C. M. Stack. 
37037 San Francisco, Cal. 
Headquarters Band. 
P., Mrs. C. B. Holbrook. 
37038 Truth Band. 
P., Mrs. C. W. Steele. 
37039 Happy Workers Band. 
P., Miss Mary Schuetze. 
37040 Charlottesville, Va. 
Kind Hearts Band. 
P., B. E. Tonsler. 
37041 Blessing Bearers Band. 
P., Robert Kelser. 
37042 Spread the Light Band. 
P., I. A. Brown. 
37043 Brave Defenders Band. 
P., Miss Lizzie Coles. 


Band. 
P., O. 8. Bullock. 
37045 Little Helpers Band. 
P., G. W. Lawson. 
37046 Try -. Be Kind Band. 
- Baker. 
37047 Everett, Mass. 
Mt. Washington School. 
P., L. P. Harden. 
L. Meschant. 
M. L. Manning. 
. Lanse 
Yarden. 
, G. C. Knox. 


L. Hammond. 


P., Miss A. C. Hagedorn. 


37044 Do All The Good We Can 


Wash. School Band, Diy. 1. 


37048 Wash. School Band, Div. 


37049 Wash. School Band, Div. 
37050 Wash. School Band, Div. 4. 
37051 Wash. School Band, Div. 5. 
37052 Wash. School Band, Div. 6. 
37053 Wash School Band, Div. 7. 


liamson. 
3707! Sunshine Band. 
. Miss Ivah 

37076 WwW hitesboro, N 

Junior Band. 

P., Charlie Harris. 
37077 Charlottesville, Va. 

Jones Tr. School Band. 

P., Miss E. K. White. 
37078 Moodus, Conn. 

Golden Rule Band. 


P., Mrs. Mary B. Olmsted. 
| 37079 Cornelius, Oregon. 


Cornelius Band. 


P., Miss Grace Cornelius. 
| 37 Redwood Falls, Minn. 


Redwood Falls Band. 

P., Earl Woodworth. 
37081 Petoskey, Mich. 

Petoskey Band. 

P., Grace L. Clark. 
37 Somerville, N. J 

Somerville 

Band. 

P., Mrs. Anne E. Reed. 
37083 Auburn, 

Auburn Band No. 1. 


P., Gertrude L. Pearson. 


37084 Auburn Band No. 2. 
P., Laura K. Pearson. 


37085 Cloverdale, Cal. 


Cloverdale Band. 
P., Mrs. W. C. Robins. 
37086 Charlottesville, Va. 


Our Animal Friends Band. 


P., Miss F. Duke. 
37087 Des Moines, Iowa. 

Summit Band. 

P., Floyd Everett. 
37088 Kansas City, Mo. 

Goiden Rod Band. 

P., Alma Lobner. 
37089 Pa. 


L. of Central M. E. 


Church Band. 
P., Alberta B. Sprowles. 
37090 Bridgeport, Conn. 
Bridgeport Band. 
P., Belle M. Ushman. 
37091 Ipswich, Mass. 
Winthrop School. 


Winthrop Sch. Bd., Div. 


P., Isabel Arthur. 


37092 Winthrop Sch. Bd., Div. 


P., Mabelle R. Willis. 


37093 Winthrop Sch. Bd., Div. 


P., E. Mabel Adams. 


37094 Winthrop Sch. Bd., Div. 
P 


M. Eva Parrington. 
37095 Dennison School. 


Dennison Sch. Bd., Div. 


P., Annie P. Wade 


Kindergarten 


sa Dennison Sch. Bd., Div. 2. 


P., Grace E. Smith. 
Cogswell School. 
Cogswell Sch. Bd., Div. 1. 
P., Katherine C. Baker. 


3709 


| 37098 Cogswell Sch. Bd., Div. 2. 


P., Lucy A. Kimball 


| 37099 Payne School. 


Payne School Band, Div. 1. 
P., Eva A. Willcomb. 


, O. Louise Purington. 


| 37101 Amesbury, Mass. 


Rule Band. 
, M. F. Sargent. 


| 37102 } Nightingsle Band. 
N Lu 


. M. E. Lunt 


| 37103 Robin Red breast Band. 


P., Carrie I. Guesis. 


37104 Eagle Band. 


P., Cora W. Rogers. 


| 87105 Band. 


, Lilla B. Robinson. 


| 37106 Red Start Band. 


P., Mary E. Hoyt. 


2. | y 
| 37107 Vesper Sparrow Band. 
Sch. Bd., Div. 3. | Fe 
4 


P., Annie H. Dow 


37108 Sky Lark Band. 


P., Agnes T. Coombs. 
7109 Song Thrush Band. 
P., Alice E. Stevens. 


37110 Lyre Bird Band. 


P., Sara True. 


| 37111 Sacramento, Cal. 


Volunteer Band. 
P., Minnie Kiefer. 
7112 Youngstown, N. Y. 
Youngstown Band. 
P., Miss Fannie Parker. 


37113 Deep River, Wash. 


Salmon Creek Band. 
P., Miss Annie Eskoia. 


| 
| 37114 Springfield, Il. 
| 


Junior League Band. 

P., Rev. M. G. Coleman. 
7115 Lindon. Mich. 

Crescent Band. 

P., Mrs. Alfred Runyan. 


| 37116 San Francisco, Cal. 


Irving Pr. School. 
Defenders Band. 
P., Miss Barlow. 


P., Miss Barber. 
7118 Young Cal. Band. 


37117 Sunshine Band. 
3 


P., Miss Smithson. 


37119 Remember Band. 


P., Mrs. Seley. 


37120 Evening Star Band. 


P., Miss McVerry. 


37121 Little Helpers Band. 


P., Miss Hunt. 


37122 Kind Band. 


P., Miss M. A. Reddy. 


37123 Jefferson Pr. School. 


No. 1 Band. 
P., Miss J. Ephraim. 


37124 No. 2 Band. 


P., Miss E. Meaney. 
37125 No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss B. Mayers. 


37126 No. 4 Band. 


P., Miss L. A. Cullen. 
7127 No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss E. G. Grant. 


37128 No. 6 Band. 


P., Miss A. Cassmajou. 
7129 Washington Gram. School. 
Animals Friend Band 
P., Mr. McCarthy. 
37130 Anti-Cruelty Band. 
P , Miss Coleman. 
7131 Silver Star Band. 
-+» Miss Fennell. 
37132 Band. 
» Miss Fischer. 
37133 Golden West Band. 
P., Miss Keith. 
37134 Protectors Band. 
P., Mr. Bowman. 
37135 Lest We Forget Band. 
P., Miss Kervan. 
37136 Washington Gram. Band. 
P., Miss Kennedy. 
37137 Kind Hearts Band. 
P., Miss Weed. 
37138 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Scott. 
37139 Little Helpers Band. 
P., Miss Doran. 
37140 San Francisco, Cal. 
Birds Nest Band. 
P., Louise Manning. 
37141 Boston, Mass. 
George Washington Band. 
P., Rose Shapero. 
37142 Indiana, Pa. 
Hope Band. 
P., G. Meade Marshall. 
37143 Abbeville, Ga. 
Ga. Normal College Band. 
P., Mary E. Burrell. 


37144 Ottawa, Ill. 
High School. 
No. J Band. 
P., 8. H. Heidler. 
37145 No. 2 Band. 
P., J. O. Leslie. 
37146 No. 3 Band. 
P., W. F. Mosier. 
37147 No. 4 Band. 
P., Lewis Hill. 
37148 No. 5 a? d. 
, J. E. Hallinin. 
37149 No. 6 Bani. 
a Miss Cummings. 
37150 Now 7 Ban 
, Miss Perris. 
37151 No. 8 Band. 
» Miss Cyrus. 
37152 No.8 Band. 
P., Miss Mathias. 
37153 No 10 Band. 
Mrs. Sparks. 


. Moore. 


87155 School. 
| 


P., J. 1. Keating. 
37158 No. 4 Band. 


J. M. Sanders. 

37160 No. 6 Band. 

P., B. Butterfield. 
37161 Washington School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., Alice Rigdon. 
37162 No. 2 Band. 

P., A. Ravena. 


| 37163 No. 3 Band. 


H. F. Black. 


P 
| 37164 Columbus School. 


No. 1 Band. 
P., 8. B. Bathhurst. 
37165 No. 2 Band. 


37166 3 Band. 
37167 4 Band. 


M. Harrison. 
37170 No.7 Band. 
P., M. Downs. 
37171 Jefferson School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., J. E. Dudgeon. 
37172 2 Band. 
»M.G. 
37173 No. 3 Ban 
37174 No. 4 Band. 
P., C. J. Glover. 
7175 No. 5 Band. 
P., L. A. Bowers. 
37176 No. 6 Band. 
P., H. P. Allen. 
837177 Lincoln School. 
No. 25 Band. 
P., W. A. Furr. 
37178 No. 2 Band. 
, N. Chapman. 
37179 No. 3 Band. 
K. Sinnott. 
37180 Ne. 4 Band. 
P., L. H. Ryder. 
37181 No. 5 Band. 
, M. G. White. 
37182 No. Band. 
P., K. I. Cosgrove. 
7183 No.7 ‘A Ba nd. 
. 8. 
37184 No. Ban 
A. 
37185 No. 9 Band. 
P., D. P. Finnerty. 
37186 No. 
P., F. Dewey. 
37187 No. Band. 
P., M. 8. Whittaker. 
7188 No. 2 Band. 
P., - Reardon. 
37189 No. “3 Band. 
P., E. P. Ebersol. 
37190 No. 14 Band. 


Wm f 
37194 St. Columbus School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Brother Ephrem. 
37195 No. 2 and. 
P., Ambrose. 


| 
36957 No. 2 Band. 
P., S. D. Brooks. 
36958 No. 3 Band. 
P., T. C. Robin. 
I. 
37063 
37064 P., C. J. Byrne. 
37156 No. 2 Band. 
36963 37065 P. A. M. 
»,, L. A. Jeffery. 3 
P., H. M. Hill. 
37069 
Buns. 
P., Miss Byrnes. 37070 
37071 
37072 
3 
37073 
37074 P., L. Fitch. 
lavena. 
| 
2. »» A. Mertz. 
87191 No. 15 Band. 
P., C. W. Weeks. 
2. 37192 No. 16 Band. 
P., F. I. Renz. 
= Ss 3. 87193 No. 17 Band. 
|. 


Our Dumb Animals. 


HOW PRESIDENT ARTHUR AND 
BLAINE WERE CAUGHT. 


There is a good story of the presidential excursion 
down to the Eastern shore of Maryland. The party 
embraced Secretaries Blaine and Windom and others. 
They were fortunate enough to hear an excellent ser- 
mon from the venerable Protestant Episcopal Bishop 
of Maryland, who was there to administer the rite of 


confirmation. The President and the two Secretaries’ 


sat in quiet satisfaction. But their peace of mind 
was suddenly dispelled. The offertory was sung. At 
the familiar words : 

“Let your light so shine before men, etc.,” the Presi- 
dent and the Secretaries each quietly dropped a 
hand into a pocket. 

“Lay not up for yourselves treasures on earth.’” 

Windom drew forth a crisp one-dollar note and 
held it between his thumb and forefinger, ready for 
the approaching plate. The President and Mr. Blaine 
went a little deeper into their pockets. One brought 
up a nickel and the other a dime. Their faces flushed. 
It would never do to make such a contribution. 

“He that soweth a little shall reap little, and he that 
soweth plenteously shall reap plenteously . God 
loveth a cheerful giver.” 

The President went to his pocketbook, and the Sec- 
retary of State explored his vest pocket with nervous 
fingers. 

“ Zaccheus stood forth and said unto the Lord: ‘Be- 
hold, Lord, the half of my goods I give to the poor, and 
if I have done wrong to any man I restore fourfold.’”’ 

The plate was only four pews away. What the 
President found in his pocketbook was one fifty-dol- 
lar note and a ten-dollar greenback—nothing smaller. 
What Mr. Blaine found was two ten-dollar notes — 
nothing smaller. To put in a nickel ora dime only 
was not to be thought of. To give $10 was more than 
either cared todo. Each looked at Windom sitting 
there calmly with his dollar note in hand. He shook 
his head. 

“Charge them that are rich in this world that they 
be ready to give and glad to distribute.” 

There was no time for further pocket exploration 
or consideration. With a smile of commiseration at 
each other, and something like glee on Windom’s 
placid countenance, the President and the Secretary 
of State each planked down his ten-dollar note for 
“the poor of this congregation.” And the worst of it 
is, said one of the party afterward, that the Lord 
would probably give them credit only for the dollar or 
two which they intended to give.— Philadelphia In- 
quirer. 


FROM ANGELL’S LESSONS ON KIND- 
NESS TO ANIMALS. 


1. Never tostick pins into butterflies and other in- 
sects, unless you would like to have somebody stick 
pins into you. 

2. Never to carry poultry with their heads hanging 
down, unless you would like to be carried in the same 
way. 

3. Never to throw stones at those harmless crea- 
tures, the frogs, unless you would like to have stones 
thrown at you in the same way. 

4. That nearly all snakes are harmless and useful. 

5. That earth worms are harmless and useful, and 
that when you use them in fishing they ought to be 
killed instantly, before you start, by plunging them 
in a dish of boiling water. 

6. That it is very cruel to keep fish in glass globes 
slowly dying. 

7. That it is kind to feed the birds in winter. 

8. That bits should never de put in horses’ mouths in 
cold weather without being first warmed. 

9. That it is cruel to keep twitching the reins while 
driving. 

10. That when your horse is put ina strange stable 
you should always be sure that he is properly fed and 
watered, and in cold weather that his blanket is prop- 
erly put on. 

11, That you should never ride after a poor-looking 
horse when you can help it. Always look at the 
horse and refuse to ride after a poor-looking one, or 
a horse whose head is tied up by a tight check-rein. 

12. That you should always talk kindly to every 
dumb creature. 

18. That you should always treat every dumb crea- 
ture as you would like to be treated yourself if you 
were in the creature’s place, 


A MALTESE. 

A little girl of old 
New York descent, 
in whose presence 
the family glories 
were often talked 
about, was over- 
heard lately rebuk- 
ing her pet kitten. 
Holding pussy by 
her forepaws, and 
looking her full in 
the face, she remark- 
ed: ashamed 
of you, Kitty, for 
being so naughty, 
and just think, your 
grandmother was a 
Maltese !’’—Harper’s 
Bazar. 


TWO BOYS AND TWO COWS. 


Tuesday morning we saw two boys and | 


two cows. The boys were taking the cows 
to pasture. There was nothing unusual 
about such a scene for it is a common thing 
to see boys driving cows to pasture. What 
impressed us was the different modes of the 
two boys in driving their respective bo- 
vines. One boy, a little fellow with a pink 
waist and dark trousers, wearing a straw 
hat, walked by the side of his cow and occa- 
sionally would rub her neck and speak kindly 
to her. The cow knew that he liked her 
and she feared no harm. She was as gentle 
as an old family horse. The other boy [lit- 
tle brute] put in his time, exerted his 
strength and wasted his energy in throw- 
ing stones, clods, sticks, etc., at his cow and 
in running her. Occasionally he would curse 
the poor beast and blankety blank her ata 
rapid rate. It is not hard to determine which 
cow will yield a profit and which will be kept 
at a loss, not because she is not able or will- 
ing to turn food into butter fat but because 
she cannot do it under such treatment.— Ox- 
ford Democrat. 


IMPORTANT — MILK. 


[From Experiment Station of Kansas State Agricul- 
tural College.] 


Kindness is an efficient aid in increasing milk 
yield and costs nothing. The more a milker can 
make the cow love him as she loves her calf, the more 
milk she will yield tohim. Investigations show that 
it is probable that a considerable portion of the milk 
is secreted during the operation of milking, especially 
the rich milk which comes last. Abuse and excite- 
ment reduce the secretion and not only lower the 
quantity of milk given, but often lower the percent- 
age of butter fat. Kindness and petting make the 
cow contented and put her nervous system in such a 
condition that the fullest yield is given. This is not 
the only cause, but it is probably a chief cause, of 
the wide variation in butter fat sometimes shown in 
creamery tests. Hurrying cows, running them with 
dogs, beating them, or speaking roughly to them will 
reduce the yield of milk and per cent. of butter fat. 
A change of milkers will often lower the per cent. of 
butter fat until the cow becomes fond of the new 
milker. 


All readers of Our Dumb Animals during the past 
year know so well what our personal opinions have 
been and are in regard to the Cuban war, the Philip- 
pine war, and all wars [except those for national de- 
fence and protection], that it does not seem necessary 
for us to repeat these opinions every month. 

Geo. T. ANGELL. 


RUSKIN ON WOMEN AND WAR. 


Mr. Ruskin, at the close of a lecture on 
war, made the following remarks to the 
ladies present: ‘‘ Only by your command, or 
by your permission, can any war take place 
among us. And the real final reason for all 
the poverty, misery, and rage of battle through 
Europe is simply that you women, however 
good and religious, however self-sacrificing 
for those whom you love, are too selfish and too 
thoughtless to take pains for any creature out 
of your immediate circles. Let every Chris- 
tian woman who has conscience toward God 
vow that she will mourn for His killed crea- 
tures. Let every lady in the happy classes of 
civilized Europe simply vow that, while any 
cruel war proceeds, she will wear black—a 
mute’s black—with no jewel, no ornament, and 
I tell you again no war would last a week.’’ 


THE AUDIENCE WE TALK TO EVERY 
MONTH. 
OUR DUMB ANIMALS. 
What is its circulation? 


Answer—Regularly between 50,000 and 60,000; some- 
times from 100,000 to 200,000. 


IT GOES EACH MONTH TO 


All members of our two Humane Societies. Several 
thousands of business firms and men. All Massachu- 
setts clergy, Protestant and Roman Catholic. All 
Massachusetts lawyers, physicians, bank presidents 
and cashiers, postmasters, school superintendents, 
large numbers of writers, speakers and teachers 
through the State. About 500 of the Society’s agents 
in almost every Massachusetts city and town. 

“Bands of Mercy” through the State. Many sub- 
scribers and others through the State. The Boston 
police. The Massachusetts legislature. Hundreds of 
coachmen, drivers and teamsters. The editors of all 
Massachusetts newspapers and other publications. 
Many newspaper reporters. 

All our Humane Societies throughout the entire 
world. Large numbers of subscribers in our own and 
foreign countries. Thousands of our Bands of Mercy 
in our own and other countries. Members of our Na- 
tional Congress. Presidents of all American Colleges 
and Universities north of Mexico. Writers, speakers, 
teachers, and many others in various States and Ter- 
ritories. The editors of over twenty thousand Ameri- 
can publications, including all in our own country 
and British America. 

Of these over twenty thousand we have good reasons 
for believing that not less than nineteen thousand, 
and perhaps more, are read either by editors or by 
their wives and children. 


Bill Nye says: “The peculiar characteristic of 
classical music is that it is really so much better than 
it sownds.” 


Was 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
$$ $$ $$$ 
| | 
| 


28 Our Dumb Animals. 


Keceipts by the M. S. P. C. A. in May. 
Fines and witness fees, $63.60. 


MEMBERS AND DONORS. 

Arioch Wentworth, $100; Miss C. M. Lamson, 
$50; Mrs. O. B. Ireland, $10; John Olmstead, $10; 
Miss Mary G. Henderson, $10; Miss Emma F., 
Henderson, $10; E. S. Parker, $10; Helpful Band 
of Mercy, Greenfield, $10; Arabella Willard, $8; 
Rev. D. Scannell, $3; Miss Sophia Knight, #3; 
D. L. Swan & Sons, $3; C. A. Edgerton, $3; Hon. M. 
P. Knowlton, $3; Nat. Blank Book Co., $3; Ecktron 
Mfg. Co., $1.50; Holyoke Machine Co., $1.50; Norton 
& Warren, $1.50; Plymouth Paper Co., $1.50; God- 
dard Machine Co., $1.50; A. W. Esleek, $1.50. 


Five Eaca. 

Geo. S. Fiske, Mrs. O. I. Kimball, Mrs. E. C. Stick- 
ney, Miss A. B. Barrett, A. H. Hammond, Mrs. Dexter 
Smith, E. Gunn, Miss N. J. Griggs, H. 8S. Lee, Mrs.W. 
A. Richardson, Morgan Con. Co., Mrs. C. Boyden, 
J. J. Hicks, Mrs. G. D. Robinson, E. Gaylord, J. L. 
Pease, A. B. Wallace, O. W. Cook, A. A. Packard, 
J. A. Nichols, W. P. Leshure, J. H. Appleton, Whit- 
more Mfg. Co., Holyoke Water Power Co., E. H. Wil- 
kinson, Olmsted & Tuttle Co., B. D. Rising, J. Stevens 
Arms Co., Dr. Herrick, Smith & Murray, Estate of 
Mrs. Stebbins, E. C. Ely, D. P. Luddington, Hon. W. 
H. Haile, C. H. Southworth, Crocker Mfg. Co., Wm. 
Whiting, G. W. Prentice, Mrs. J. C. Whitin, R. W. 
Day, D. Mackintosh, E. A. Hills. 


Two Eacu. 

A. F. Hervey, Temple R. Fay & Co., Mrs. Lucy D. 
Fuller, Geo. H. Mackay, W. E. Putnam, Mrs. Caroline 
Howard, Mrs. A. F. Jennings, Dr. Deane, A. J. Hunt, 
Mrs. Wm. Firth, E. L. Davis, F. T. Owen, Mrs. M. K. 
Northey, Rev. John O’Brien, B. P. Barker, Frank C. 
Kendall, J. A. Carter, Mrs. Spaulding, N. W. Fisk, 
H. A. Moses, N. D. Bill, G. Frank Adams, Dr. W. P. 
Blake, A. J. McIntosh, A. B. West, J. H. Carmichael, 
M.D., H. M. Brewster, F. T. Kellogg, L. H. Scott, 
Homer Foot & Co., Mr. Meekins, H. K. Wight, F. N. 
Kneeland, R. C. Smith, Mrs. E. A. Brooks, L. D. Hills, 
H. T. Shores, M.D., Mrs. H. M. Kimball, Dr. F. L. 
Banfield, Mrs. Nat. Paine, Mrs. J. 8. Brigham, John 
Legg, Miss E. H. Mills, Geo. S. Taylor, Hon. Andrew 
Gale, Mrs. Daniel Kent, J. G. Brady. 


One Eaca. 

F. O. Cook, Albert Gay, A. R. Boyer, Fanny Alston, 
M. O. Whitmore, Mrs. J. H. Horne, J. A. Glidden, M. E. 
Glidden, F. H. Nazro, E. L. Gilmore, M. F. Clark, Geo. 
Nye,W.J. Tansey, G. F. Hewett, J. W. Green, Jr., Dr. C. 
A. Pratt, Rev. W. D. Athearn, M. W. Burr, Mrs. M. 
Morrison, D. T. Dickinson, C. H. Davis, Mrs. H. M. 
Phillips, J. Edgar & Co., Dr. Humphrey, Rev. C. W. 
Holm, C. W. Delvey, H. A. Gould, A. H. Goetting, D. 
M. Collins, H. M. Farr, Geo. P. Kendrick, Rev. E. P. 
Farnham, J. Henderson, A. H. Foster, L. A. Dean, 
Mrs. C.G. Lund, E. N. Jenckes, Jr., Mrs. A. E. Frary, 
Mrs. F. E. Loud, Mrs. E. J. Thurston, Dr. C. E. Miles, 
Cc. L. Gardner, W. H. Fairbanks, A. A. Manning, Geo. 
W. Frye, D. H. Merriam, Mrs. G. W. Cummings, Mrs. 
S. Duncan, Mrs. G. R. Jones, W. J. Baker, Mrs. A. F. 
Luke, F. Harrington, D. Gessner, Mrs. A. A. Roath, 
Mrs. A. Young, Mrs. H. Heldt, Miss Alice Fletcher, 
Geo. M. Morton, Warren Smith, Mrs. F. B. Doten, 
Mrs. C. M. Blaisdell, James C. Buckley, F. H. Norton, 
Haynes & Co., E. P. Chapin, Mrs. M. G. Morse, 
Spring. Drop Forging Co., Edwin F. Lyford, W. P. 
Draper, E. A. Blodgett, The B. L. Bragg Co.,.T. O. 
Bemis, J. A. Hall, Mrs. Birnie, C. C. Taylor, Mrs. H. 
M. Jennings, Dr. Sarah M. Wilbur, Cheney D. Wash- 
burn, Mrs. J. F. Gilbert, Perkins & Hatch, B. Frank 
Steele, E. C. Gardner, Walter S. Robinson, Medlicott 
Morgan Co., F. W. Chapin, M.D., W. H. Andrews, M.D., 
W. H. Smith, F. F. Cordiss, G. O. Wood, C. W. Rider, 
Henry Huck, H. L. Handy, J. P. Carpenter, F. M. 
West, W. C. Simons, Geo. A. Shasty Co., More & 
Marston, W. A. Lincoln, Geo. D. Weston, M.D., F. H. 
Goldthwait, J. 8. Sanderson, F. W. Dickinson, Sarah 
W. Storrs, Mrs. M. E. Heywood, M. F. Robinson, H. 
C. Spence, Miss M. Atwater, Mrs. S. J. Gordon, 
McGregory & Casman, F. T. Farrelly, Dr. Julia 
Patten, W. P. Griswold, T. J. Morrow, E. W. Chapin, 
E. L. Munn, Pierre Boulouvoir, C. H. Pierce, C. N. 
Clark, Miss Anna Wright, O. Edwards, Mrs. H. M. 
Moody, Mrs. J. S. Cobb, Northampton Beef Co., Mrs. 
E. N. Thompson, Miss C. A. Thompson, Miss Adeline 
Moffat, John Mayher, Alfred B. Morrill, H. L. Clark, 
Geo. S. Colton, H. G. Meserve, H. P. Smith, M. L. 
Todd, J. F. Genung, Dr. F. Tuckerman, M. I. Cooper, 
A. H. Seelye, E. F. Cook, T. L. Paige, Mrs, W. 8. 


Tyler, Augusta Camp, M.D., Wm. Woodward; Jerome 
Marble, Mrs. J. B. Goodell, Geo. S. Dixon, A. N. Mayo, 
Mrs. H. Harris, Mrs. J. W. Kirkham, Mrs. Ames 
Carter, Miss M. H. Carter, Miss H. E. Choate, Master 
Leroy Leighton, Mrs. C. L. Short, Mrs. L. H. Torrey, 
Lewis C. Muzzy, Mrs. C. H. Stearns, F. A. Knowlton, 
W. H. Maynard, W. E. Lincoln, Spring. Foundry Co., 
W.E. Wright, C. M. Porter, Smith & White Mfg. Co., 
The Chase & Coolidge Co., E. A. Ellsworth, C. Fayette 
Smith, F. C. Steele, G. E. Russell & Co., Ely Lumber 
Co., Luther Eames Co., C. J. F. Kennedy, Mrs. N. E. 
Smith, Mrs. G. H. Whitcomb, Mrs. E. Buffington. 

All others in sums of less than one dollar, $0.55. 

Total, $628.55. 

The American Humane Education Society, $263. 


SUBSCRIBERS. 

E. M. Koser, $8.80; Rev. O. J. Fairfield, $8.75; Mar- 
garet Stevens, #8.50; New Haven S. P. C. A., #6; Mrs. 
J. McMillan, $5; W.H. Wesson, $5; Miss 8S. J. Eddy, 
$4.25; T. Shea, $3; R. W. Rice, $2; Mrs. A. A. Hub- 
bard, $2; Dave Colville, $2; K. Sampson, #2; Mrs. F. 
M. Davis, $2; F. K. Simonds, $1.50; Germania Mills, 
$1.50; Spring Co. O. M. Association, $1.50; E. O. 
Clark & Co., $1.50; J. Russell & Co., $1.50; Griffith, 
Axtell & Cady, $1.50; Belding Bros., $1.50; E. C. 
Lewis, $1.50; E. A. Herdman, $0.75; Miss M. Reeve, 
$0.52. 

EAcu. 


E. F. Stricklander, Garfield & Harrington, E. J. 
Freeman, C. B. Morris, Agnes Kennedy, Mrs. E. A. 
Albro, Mrs. G. Hart, Spring. Foundry Co., H. H. 
Harris, Spring. Lumber Co., Mrs. L. E. McCahan, 
Am. Pad & Paper Co., Mrs. L. M. Phillips, E. P. 
Poste. 

Firty Cents Eacu. 


Mrs. M. Cross, Isabella Freeby, Fanny Alston, J. A. 
Buckley, J. Rand. Mrs. N. K. Edwards, Mrs. F. W. 
Walsh, Jr., M. E. McGraw, F. J. Charbonneau, F. 
Tracey, E. G. Higgips & Co., W. H. Willard, G. F. 
Clark, D. Downey, E. A. Day, KR. W. Sumner, Mrs. J. 
H. Pierce, A. Goddard, Ross Bros., W. H. Cook, J. A. 
Hartigan, Mrs. S. N. Carter, T. Frank Lyons, J. A. 
Burgess, E. Champion, L. F. Hinckley, H. W. Wright, 
M. G. Brown, Mrs. E. J. Thurston, Mrs. F. J. Kellogg, 
N. Cheney, E. G. Carey, C. A. Lane, C. B. Warren, 
Mrs. F. C. G. Latham, W. F. Wakeling, F. E. Palmer, 
Miss Dunbar, E. T. Davis, Loring & Axtell, Wm. 
Garrall, C. Rogers, Carter & Cooley, Mrs. 8. W. Flint, 
Cc. A. Royse, H. A. Strallis, Margerum Bros., R. A. 
Colvell, L. J. Ball, J. F. Shea, Meigs & Co., Miss N. B. 
Abell, L. J. McMath, Mrs. A. Kennedy, J. E. Keeley, 
R. E. Ketcham, A. P. Belden, Mayor Price, L. Zerbel, 
Mrs. E. E. Dawson, A. A. Call, S. Clark, H. P. Terry, 
W. F. Wheelock, Kennedy & Sullivan, C. K. Graves, 
oO. C. Burt, Ent. Print Co., Mrs. C. Seymour, Mr. For- 
rester, Miss A. D. Ludlow, Miss M. H. Mawry. 

All others, $61.44. 

Total, #184.01. 

Publications, $227.75. 

Total, $1,366.89. 


Receipts by the American Humane Education 
Society in May. 


Arioch Wentworth, #100; Interest, $97.50; Miss S. J. 
Eddy, $25.44; Rev. C. A. Bartol, D.D., $25; Mrs. F. E. 
H. Lewis, $10; A. C. Andrews, #10; Miss Jane R. 
Haines, $10; Miss E. F. Moseley, 310; Hahne & Co., 
25.77; Toronto Humane Society, %5.75; C. B. Fille- 
brown & Co., #5; Alice Byington, $5; C. A. Curtis, $5; 
Mrs. Irving J. Hoyle, #5; Miss A. Goodell, $1. 

Sales of publications, $88.44. 


“The heavens declare the glory of God, 
and the firmament showeth His handiwork. 
Day unto day uttereth speech, and night 
unto night showeth knowledge.”’ 


FORM OF WILL. 


I do hereby give, devise, and bequeath to “The 
American Humane Education Society,” incorporated 
by special act of the Legislature of Massachusetts, 
the sum of ——— [or if other property, describe the 
property.] 

To give to “The Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals,” use the same words, 
only substituting its name in place of * The American 
Humane Education Society.” 


Prices of Humane Publications. 


The following publications of the Massa- 
chusetts Society P. C. Animals can be ob- 
tained at our offices at the following cost 
prices, free of postage:— 

Angell Prize Contest Recitations, 16 cents each, post- 
age paid. To Contestants, 6 cents, postage paid. 

Auto potest Sketches and Recollections, by Geo. 

T. Angell, 6 cents each at office, or 10 cents mailed; 

or cloth bound, 20 cents at office, and 25 cents 


mailed. 
Address to Boston Public Schools, by 
Geo.T. Angell . 2centseach,or $2.00 per 100 
Humane Leaflets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. 
Angell—Eight of either No. or 
Nos., as wanted, 5 cents; twenty- 
four for 10 cents; one hundred, 


25 cents. 
Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell + —« $0.25 per 100 
Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Ani- 

mals, by Geo. T. Angell, at 2 cents 

for -the whole twelve bound to- 


Humane Horse Book, omen by Geo. 
T. Angell, 5 cents each. or ° 5.00 = 


Humane Training and Treatment of the 
Horse, by H.C. Merwin, cent each 100 
Cattle Transportation, by Geo. T. Angell ee 
Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell 1, * 
Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 
The Check-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell e 
The Cruel Over-check Card (two sides) _— = 
How to Kill Animals Humanely . 100 
Band of Mercy Information, by Geo. T. 
Fifty-two Band of Mercy Songs and 
Hymns, book form, two cents for 
Band of Mercy Badges. Sterling silver, 30 cents; gold 
and silver finish, two sizes, 8 and 5 cents each; 
gold stamped ribbon, 8cents, ink stamped, 4cents 
eats button, white star on blue ground, 5 for 10 
cents. 
Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 
Band of Mercy Cards of Membership, large 2 cents, 
small 1 cent each. 


Condensed I armanee an eight-page pamphlet, 
by Geo. T. Angell, including all necessary for forming 
Societies for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 
and Bands of Mercy. This, as well as the address of 
Mr. Angell to the National Convention of the Woman’s 
Christian Temperance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we 
send without cost to every one asking. 

The above can be had in smaller numbers 
at the same rates. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
by the 


Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 


TERMS: 

Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copies 
and below ten, 45 cents each; for ten and below twenty- 
five, 40 cents; for twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; 
for fifty and below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one 
hundred and more copies, 25 cents, in advance. Post- 
age free to all parte of the United States. ‘ 

aa Articles for the paper, and subscriptions, may 
be sent to the editor, Goddard Building, 19 Milk St., 
corner Hawley, Boston. 

RaTEs OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE AMERICAN HUMANE 
EpDvucaTION SociEtTy. 
Active Life . . . $100 00| Associate Annual . $5 00 
Associate Life. . 5000; Branch ..... 100 
Active Annual . 10 00| Children’s. . . . 100 


RaTES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE MASSACHUSETTS 
Society P.C. A. 
Active Life. . . $100 00| Associate Annual . $5 00 
Associate Life . 5000| Branch ..... 10 
Active Annual . 10 00| Children’s. . . . 10 


All members of the American Humane Education 
Society and the Massachusetts Society P. C. A. receive 
— aaa ANIMALS free, and all publications of the 

ety. 


OFFICES OF THE SOCIETIES: } 
GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 
Corner Hawley Street, Boston. 
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